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IF YOU LOVE ME, 
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IN A SONG 212 

I LOVE < 191 

I LOVE HOW YOU LOVE ME 312 
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WILL IT GO 

'ROUND IN CIRCLES 319 



YESTERDAY ONCE MORE 

YESTERDAY WHEN I WAS YOUNG . 
YOU AND ME AGAINST THE WORLD 

YOU ARE SO BEAUTIFUL 

YOU DON'T KESS AROUND 

WITH JIM 

Y<*»?ILJIEYER FIND A LOVE 

LIKE MINE 

. YOU MAKE ME FEEL BfcAND NEW . 

YOUNG LOVE 

(YOU$E) HAVING MY BABY .... 

YOU»Rt.SIXTEEN) 

YOPkE THE BEST THING 

THAT. EVER 

HAPPENED TO ME .\. . 

YOU'RE THE FIRST, THE LAST, 
MY EVERYTHING ...... 
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YOU£ftE SO VAIN 

YOU'VE GOT YOUR TROUBLES 
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flair. 
Bb/Eb 



EE 



Eb 



One who keeps tear - ing a - round, one who can't move. . . 

Fm/Eb Eb Gm 



Where arc the 

'Dm7 




know -ing the one that I want-ed was 
Eb6/Bb F7/A Ab6 




Mak - ing my 
Gm/Bb 



en-trance a - gain with my u - su - al 




Sure of my lines, 
Ab Eb 




No one is there. 
Ebsus4 Eb Ebmaj9 



Don't you love farce? 

rich, 



Abmaj9 



My fault, I fear. 
Is - n't it queer, 

Ab6 



I thought that 
Los - ing my 



Bb^/Eb 



dear, 
reer? 



j 0-0- 



t 



you'd want what I want. Sor-ry, my 
tim - ing this late in my ca - 



But where are the clowns? 
And where are the clowns? 



Quick, send in tfte 
There ought to be 




clowns. 



Don't both-er, they're here 



Is -n't it 



X , f 2 'Bb9/Eb " , 




Eb Ebsus4 


Eb r> 


V? 1 U • 1 ^ 






—6 


M - 

♦ ' 





MANDY 



Bi- 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD KERR and 
SCOTT ENGLISH 



I re - mem-ber all my life - 

Mom-ing's just an-oth-er day; 

Stand-ing on the edge of time; 



raln-ing down as cold as ice-i- 
hap - py peo-ple passmyway.- 
I've walked a-way when love 'was mine. 




Shad - ows of 'a man, ' a 
L 00 ^- lng in their eyes, I 

Caught up . in a world of ' 
Yes - ter -day's a dream, I 



face through a win - dow, 




cry - in' in the night, the night goes in 



(Add Bb no A) 



to see a mem - 'ry I 

up - hill climb - ing, the 
face the morn - ing. 




nev-er re - a<- lited how , hap - py you made_m e j 
tears are in my mind and noth - in' is rhym - Ing - 
cry-ing on a breeze the pain is call - ing 



Oh, Man -. dy- 



well, you came- 



i 



Cm 

i 



^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ V 

a net you gave — with-out tak , ■ - lng. 





welt, you kissed — me and .stopped* me from shak 



ing, 



and I 



t 


7 ir 

Hj to Coda 


I 1. 


Jfc 




ft 













need you to - day. — : Oh, Man - dyj ,v 

*■> *" 'i 



& I'm Man - dy 
(Add Bb no A) 

F7 



3 




D.S.S6'alfyCoda . 




well, you . came 



and you gave with - out tak - 




but . I sent 



dy, well you kissed _ 




me 
c 



and stopped— me from shak 

.Am. F 



ing. 
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From The Columbia Picture" Rastar Production "THE WA Y WE WERE' 

1 THE WAY WE WERE 



Flm» 



-/ 



Mem 

pic 

Mem 



, ries 

tures _ 
'ries _ 



light the cot - ners. of my mind, 
of the smiles we left be - hind, 
may be beau - ti - e ful, and yet, 



Mm 




I « 




, Mist - y wa - ter col 
smiles we gave to one 
what's too pain -ful to 



or mem 
an - oth 
re - mem 



Ties 
er 



ber 



of the way 
for the way 



we 
we 



Amaj7 




were. 



Scat-tered were. 




Can it be that it was all so' sim-plethen, t or has time re-writ -ten ev-'ry line? 1 




If we had the chance to do it all a-gain, tell me would we?_ Could we?- 



rlml Tt*> 



Dma|T 




we sim -ply choose to for - get. 



So it's the 



DmjI 




laugh - ter 



we 



will re - mem 



ber, . 




when-ev - er we re 



mem - ber 



AimjT DmajT 




were; 



The way we were 



TopOfTheWorld 



Such a feel - ln's com - in' ov - er 



D 



me,. 



Something in the wind has learned my name,- 



there is t 
and it's 



Ft 



m 



Em 



A7 



5° 



won - der In most ev - 'ry-thing I 

tell - in' me that, things are not the 



see, — 
same,. 



not a 

in the 



m 



3 



3 



B7 



P 



cloud In ■ the sky— 
leaves on the trees. 



got the sun In my 

and the touch of the 



eyes, and I 
breeze, there's a 



Em7 



Em7-5 



Asus4 




.- won't be sur-prised if It's a dream. 

pleas - in' sense of hap - pi- ness forme. — 




Ev - 'ry - thing I 
There Is on - ly 



want the world 
one wish on , ■ 



to 
my 



mind,. 



. is now 
. when this 



Ft 



m 



Em 



A7 



{H J' J. J J I j =P=g=f 

com-ing true e - spe - cial - iy for 



me,. 



day is-'; - through I hope that I will : find,. 



mm 

and the 
that to 






Em7 



Em7-5 



Asue4 




won't be sur-prlsed. 
pleas - in* sense of hap 



_ if it's 4 dream, 
pi- ness for me. — 




Ev - 
There 



Is 



thing I 
on - ly 



want 

one 



the world, 
wish oh 



to 
my 



be, — 
mind,. 



. Is now 
. when this 



com-ing true e 
day is' through, I 



spe ^cial - ly . .for 
hope that I will 



me,_ 
find,. 



and the 
that to 




m 



B7 



3 



i 



son is 
row will 



clear, it's be - cause f you are here, you're the 
be ' just the same for you and- • me, all I 




near - est thing ' to heav - en $ that I've seen, 
need will be . mine if you are here. 



I'm on the 




top of the world 



down on ere - a - tion and the 




on - ly ex - pla - na 



tion I 



can find, 



is the 



D 



r, ',r 



love . that I've found, ev - er "* since - you've been a 



round/ your loves 




* put me at ^ the top * 
D Em/G • D 



of the world. 



Em/G 



Em/G 



D 



GOODBYE YELLOW BRICK ROAD 




When are you gon --na come down 
What do you think you'll do then 



When are you going to land. 

I bet that'll shoot down— your planeJL 



It - H 




should have stayed on the farm ^"7* Should have list - ened to my old man FftL 

take you "a couple of vod - tea and ton - ics to set you on your feet a - gain 



You 




no you , can t hold_ me for ev 



C7 



' I dld-n*t sign up with you . 



I'm 



May - be, you'll get_ a re - place - meat 5 Therei plen-ty like. me to be - found 




You can't plant me in your pent - house . — I'm go-ing back to my plough 




Back to ' the howl-lng old owl in the wood: 



Hunt-ing the horn - y back toad 
0 ,0 ' 0—0- 




Oh I've fin ~ 



"Iy de- cid - ed my 



on 

fu - ture -lies 



Be 



■ vond the vel - low brick 
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HIGHER GROUND 



Word, mni 




Peo-ple,_ 
Teach-ers,_ 



keep on 
keep on 



learn -in* 

teach-in* 




Sol -diera,. 
Preach-ere*_ 



keep on 
keep on 



war-nn . 
preach-in*. 




World, 

/ World, 



keep on 
keep on 




turn-in*, 
turn -in', 



cause it won't, 
cause it won't. 



be. 
be. 



too long, 
too long. 0ft no 




Pow-ers,. 
Lov-ers, . 




-keep on 
keep on 



lov -in*. 



while your 




peo - pie. 
liev - ers,- 



keep on 
keep on be 



dy-in'. 
liev-in'. 



World. 
Sleep - 




so 
to 



'cause my last time on earth I lived a 



AW 




t &3 I reach. my High -est 



2.gon 



na. 



bring 




Ground, 
down. OK no 



Repeat and fade 

pill 

2. No-one's _ 

3. Till 



1 2 LET ME TRY AGAIN 



English Lyric by 
PAUL ANKA and SAMMY CAHN 
Music by CARAVELLI 



C/E 



Verse 



Dm 
o 




1 know 
I 

Am, 



I said that I was leav - ing, 
'was such a fool to doubt you, 



but I Just 
to try 



could -n't say good - 
to go it all a - 




walk 
all 



a -way 
I do > 



from some - pne 'who. 
Is just -ex - lst_ 



means ev - 'ry -thing in life to you._ You 
and think 4, a -bout the chance I've missed. To 




learn 
beg 
Chorus ■■• 
C 



from ev-'ry lone- ly 
° is not an eas -y 



Am7 



Dm7 
o 



day. 
task. 

G7 
ooo 



I've learned 
But pride 

. C 
o o 



and I've come back to stay, 
is such a fool-ish mask. 



Dm 6 
o o 



E7 



Am 




Let me try a - gain! 
Am7 



D7; 
oo 



Dm7/G . G7 
o ooo 



Let me try a - galnl 
Am7 



Think of all we had be -fore. 



c 

oo 



Dm7 
o 

w 



G7 
ooo 



C 
o o 



m 



let me try once more. 



Dm6 
op 



E7 Am 

O \, o 



We can have it all. 

m 

D7 Dm7/GG7 C 

o oo o 00 



you and I a - gain. 



Gm7 C7 



12. 

C 
o o 




Just forgive me or I'll die, Please let me try" a - gain!. 



PAPER ROSES 



13 



VERSE 




.••ad 

'••ad 

Juat a 

la - n't 

CHORUS " 



tdad 


that 


you 


,r« - 


ml* 




that 


you. 


ra - 


mlar 


•ttff 


•ad 


ar 


U - 


fl 


• •a - 


y 


■WMt - 


oaaa 


la 



of. 
of. 




A+ 



Dm 



OT 



I -C 



1 



Life* your Im - t - ta - tlon lova for 



(Boy)*. Your 
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TIME IN A BOTTLE 



Words and Music by * 
JIMCROCE 



Dm(+7) 




If I could im tinw ' in a bot- tit. 

I could maka days hit for • M tv-*r,. 



Tha first thing tin; 
if word* could make 





ter 
treat 



ni 
ure 



and 



past - « 
then 



own 



Just to spend thtm with you. 
I would spend thera with you. 




If But theft 



' • tr seems to bt • - nough time To do the things 



you 



GmajT Em7 




want to do "Idnce you find ttwm. 



I'm looktd a • round e • 



.1 



15 



Grnaj' 



To Coda 




nough to know that you're the one I want to go thru time with. 



■a 




I had • box Jutt for wish - as. 



Gm A7 Gm7 A7 Dm6 A7 




dreamt , that " had nev - tf • coma true 



would ba 



Dm 




amp • ty , ax 



cept for the mem - 'ry of . how they were an - awered by 



A7 



■ A7 



3 times 
Dm 



D. S. at Coda % CodaK 



f7\ 



you. 



But there's 



THE MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL 



Moderate 



Words and Miuk by 
NORMS WILSON. 
4 BILLY SHERRILL and 
RORY BOURKE 




Hey, did 



you hep-pea to eee the 



moat beau -tl- ml girl. 



la tha 




cry 



I"*?' Hey. 



If you hap-peato eee_ the 



moet - bean-tl-fta glrl_ that 




1 7 



D. S. tad fad* 




tell her that I * lore bar? (Bycn)- 

4 jr 



I vole* op thla morn- 



Inf. 



r».- al - Uod. 



i t 1 ir TU 1 ii ^jj'U * i n j j \ j jj 



I stood a-loM la the ©old groy daws;. 



I'd lost aqr 




I lost mjr baad tad I said some tfalags;. 



3 



now corns ths heart-aches that *the morn- lag brin*-». — 



I know I'm wrong aad 



I could -n't 



I 1st aqr world slip a - way — from me. So 



1 8 



Chorus 



Seasons in the Sun 

(Le Moribond) 




We had 



■ joy? we had fun, we had sea- sons in the ' sun; But the 
joy, we had fun,*^ we had « sea-sons in the sun; But- the ! 



we had sea-sons in the sun; . But the 




.('.to Fine last time) 
F 



,we climb, were Just * sea- sons out of time" 
wine and the song like the sea- sons have all J eone* 
stars we could .reach were just star -fish on the g 



F ' . (Segue to Verge) 



1| Fine 



We had — 



beach. 



i 



m 



Verse 
F 



i 



C7 



1. Good? bye to 

2. Good-bye, Pa 

3. Good-bye, Mich 



you; my trust - ed 
pa, please pray for 
elle, my lit - tie 



friend, 
me, — 
one, — 



I 



Bb6 



ji ji ji I ji j) Jn 



i 




We ' ve known each 
k I ' was the 
You gave me „ 



oth - er since we were nine or ten; 

black sheep of L . the fam - i - ly; 

love and helped-- me find the sun; 



P 



Bbm6 



»i J j> j> i j> j> ji 



C7 



To - geth - er 
You tried ' to 
And ey - 'ry 



we've climbed hills and 
teach me right from 
time that I was 



trees, _ 
wrong,, 
down,— 



T 



Learned of love and ^ -B - C's. sk^med our 
Too much wine and too much song ™*' d ™ 
You would al - ways come a - round and get my 



hearts and skinned our 
how I got a - 
feet back on the 




knees.Good-bye, my friend. J 
long. Good-bye. Pa - pa. Jit's hard to 
ground.Good-bye, Micl* r elle, 1 



die.. 




When all the birds are sing-ing , in 



the sky; 



Now that the 




spring is 



in the air,. 



Pret-ty 
Lit - tie 
With the 



girls are ev-'ry 
chil-dren ev-'ry 
flow- era ev-'ry 



3rd time al Fine 
F - % 




where;, 
where;, 
where;. 



Think of 
When you'll 
I wish that 



me and 
see them, 
we could 



I'll be 
I'll be 
both be 



there. We had 
there. We had' 
there. All our 



2 0 



y. 



THE HUSTLE 



1 Moderately 



Music by 
VAN McCOY 



Gm7/C 




tiumi 



9^ 




Do the Hus-tle! 



At. ma j 7 



4fr 



Cm7 



3 3ff 



Dt>maj7 



Bbm9, 
f. 



4 



<Q 



O- 



Gm7/C 



: □ g □ 5 ■ 



Bk/C 



X X X « 



=8= 



Z)o theHus-tle! 



i 



F 2 ^ 



Gm7 <> 

►3fr 



. F 



E3C 




J U [ 



4*4 



m 



Gm7 



Bbmaj7 



F/A~ 



Pf^3fr 



m 



l -Gm7 



,p ran 



5 



ft 



3E 



Dk/Eb 

X ' 

»4fr 



2-Gm7 , 

3fr 



Bb/C 




D. 5. % and fade 

iL^ — 




n 



te: 



if 



TU » . I I <1 . 1 



Sunshine On ^ly Shoulders .2 3 

s ' ' « .. " ' ' ' "* 

1 Words and Music by 

JOHN DENVER, DICK KNISS 
md MIKE TAYLOR 





( 



c 



Bm 



Am7 



Bm 



Dm 



^ Bb 



Cm7 



Dm 









song 
I t - wish 


1 ' 

that I could 
that I could 

f 


' . r . * f 

sing for you, 

wish for you, 


9 


I'd 
I'd 






' LI 1 M 1 1 'I 



-Bb 



Am7 



Bm 



Cm7 



G 



mm. m 

Dm , Eb Bb 



Am7 



Bm 



sing a song 

make a wish 



to 
for 



make you feel this 
sun-shine all the 




Cm7 * Dm Eb 

Last time. D. S. % at Coda 




way._ 
while. 



IPS 




Am7 Bm 





Bb Cm7 Dm Eb 



Bb 



* -r * r 



al -most 



al-ways.... 



IPiP 




26 



LOYE WILL KEEP US TOGETHER 




Dm 7-5 




Love, 



x You, 
will 



love will keep us to-geth 
you be - long to me+ 
be- 4 - there to share for-ev 



er; 
now; 
er; 




think of me, babe, . when-ev - "er 

ain't gon-na let you free—! now. 

love will keep us to - geth - er. 



.some sweet-talk - in' guy comes a - long,_ 

When those guys, start hang -.in' a - round _ 
Said it be- fore and ITJ say -\t a-gain_ while 



sing - in* his song. 



talk - in' me down,, 
pth - ers pre - tend f _ 




Don't mess a*- round; • you got - ta be strong, 

hear with your heart and you won't hear a sound— J Just 
I £ need you ' now ' . and 111 need you then. 




Look in my heart and let love - keep us to - geth 



er. 



2 7 



m 



geth 



CT,. 




m 



what-ev - 




Young and 



beau - ti - ful_ but 




some - day your looks will be gone. 



When the oth-ers 



turn you oflf,_ 




wholl be turn - ing you on?. 



I will,. 



I will,. 



I will I 




in 



Theme from the Paramount Picture "THE GODFATHER PART II" % 

LOVE SAID GOODBYE 



. Lyric by 
LARRY KUSIK 



Music by 
NINO ROTA 



Andante 



Dm 



Gm6/D 




How cold, the wind that whis -per s you are 




Dm 



Gm6/D 




gone; 

A(8US) 



" n ur n 



How sad, the rain that cries your name at 

Gm7 C ,, Fmaj7 Bbmaj7 



i 



r J ' r f 



w 



dawn. 

eI>/g 



Where is the laugh-ter that we 
A7 Dm. ^ 



once knew? 
Fjfdim 



Had I but 




reached, would I still have you? 
Gm / ^ Cm 




lost my way; Keep-er of hope,. that prom-ised love for an-oth-er day. 
' E7 < " A(sus) A- 



How did it 




all 
Dm 



slip a - way? 
Gm6/D Dm 



Sweet wine of 
Gm6 




#11 



youth told' me that love would wait; I stormed the cas -tie walls but reached too 

A(sus)- A . Gm7 ' ^ c Fmaj7 Bbmaj7 



i 



late. 



MV life, mv ' world ' are a mist - v bk 



Love saido-ood- 




Where is the laugh-ter that we once knew? Had I but - 



fI>/aJ» Bl>7 Ebm B7 

reached, . would I still • have you? Sweet wine of 



E 

m 


m 






A 


m6 


m. 


Em 

r 1 g ^5 












Am6 . 




J 




1 J 


1 m 

i 








i — 




— J 









youth told me that love would wait; I stormed the cas -tie walls but reached too 



B(sus) B _ Am7 D G Cmaj7 F/A 

4* .i T g ^ i r cJ r it i f" ^gj j j i i j- A 

late. My life, my. world, are a mist - y blue Love said good -bye to my 

B7 ' Em^_- — E7 Am B(sus)B Em ^ 

dreams and you. 
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From 7\t fWmmotmt Hpttom Hcmn TUB GODFA THER " 

«~Ju^»-J2W GODFATHER WALTZ 

/or Piano or Organ 

"i, Moderate 
/ Dm 



Music by 
NINO ROTA 
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Gm 
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LA BAMBA 



With a Latin Beat 



81 



Arr. k adapt' n by 
RITCHIE VALENS 




Pa - ra bai-lar La Bam - ba 



Pa-ra bai-lar La Bam-ba, Se ne - ce - 




si- ta una po-ca de gra-cia 
&7 Bk' 



Un - a po-ca de gra-cia parami para 

v 

Bt7 ' . . . \ El' 




ti ya- a - ri - ba, y'a - ri - ba. 



Y'a-ri-ba, y'a - ri - ba, por ti se 



BV7 



Bl7 



re, por ti se - re, por ti se - re, Yo no soy mar - i - ne - ro, 




bam-ba . 



Bb7 



Bt7 



3 



5 



Pa - ra bai-lar La , Bam 



ba, bam-ba. 



3 2 



YOU'RE SO VAIN 



Words and Music by 

• CARLY SIMON ' 





your hat stra • 

wall, you 

then jrou 





scarf.it waa ap - 
that you would ner 
to - tal • - clips* 



rl 
> ar 

of the 



cot. 



Ton had .. one eye in the 
But you (are a - way the 

Well, you're where you should be 




mlr - 
things 
all 



you 
the 



IOT*d. 

time 



you 



watched 
on* 
when 



your- - eelf_ 
of them, 
you're not_ 



you're. 



34 Dark Lady 



VERSE (.m 



Cm 







/ L" T\ S 9 9^+* ft S m S | 

















1 . The for - tune queen._ of New Or - leans 



wis brush-ing her cat In her black. 




lim ou - sine, 




marks Yof men. her for - tunes_ she'd 



V 



won.. 



You 




could- n't see through the "tint- ed glass as she said, "Home_ 



James" and 



Cm 



Dsus 



Cm 



■I m 



Cm 




he hit the gas. 



I fol- lowed her_ to some dark-ened room,_ she 




/ took my mon -ey, she said, "I'll be with you soon.:! 
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CHORUS 









1 ' 1 


i ; i r "r r 1 1 p r 





Dark • la 



dy played. 



and danced . 
black mag 



and lit the 
ic 'til the 




can - dies one. by onej. 



clock struck' on the twelfth — 



Danced to her gyp - 
She „- told me more. 



sy mu - sic 'til her 
a - bout mei than I 



D. S. for 2nd & 3rd versea 

4<tDsus U I 




brew 



was down. 



knew my- self — 



4 s 



) She dealt two cards, - : -a Queen and a Three, 

1 And mumbTed some'words that were so strange to me, 

And then she turned up a two-eyed Jack 

Mv* eyes saw red but the card still stayed black. 
* i She said the man you love is secretly true 

iTo someone else who is very close to you, , ; . 

My advice is that you leave this P^ce, 

Never comeback and forget yojrever saw, my face. 

(C MORIS) 

3 So I ran home and crawled in bed, 

I couldn't sleep because of all the -things she said 
Then I remembered her strange perfume 
And how t smelled it once in my own very room, 
■So I sneaked back and caught her with my man 
Laughing and kissing 'til they saw the gun m my hand, 
They begged for their lives and I lost my nerve . . 
To shoof them both would be more than they deserve, 

, ( CIKHU Sl • * 

* Substitute lies; She said the Jack's you, l»ver^^J trUC 
: to^a red-eyed woman who is very close xo you. 



MY MELODY OF LOVE 

English and Polish Lyrics by 
BOBBY VINTON 
rman Lyrics by GEORG BUSCHOR 

Moderate B ' 



Music by HENRY MAYER 
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1,'m look - ing for a place to -go _ 
'wish • I had a place to hide. 



so I can be all a - lone_ 
all my sor - row all ' my pride, _ 




from thoughts andjnem-o -' Yies 
I • Just can't, get a - long 



so that when the mu - sic plays I 
'cause the love, once so fine. 




'don't go back to the days 

keeps on hurtin' all the time , 



when love was you and me. Oh, » Oh, 
where did I go wrong? 




1.2. Mo - ja dro-ga ja, cie ko - cham 
3. La la -U la la la la la 



means that I love you so 
my mel-o-dy- of love 




My Melody of Love- 1 
8062MSM-2-1 



Mo - ja dro-ga ja - cie ko'- cham 
La la la la la la la la 



more than youjll ev 
my mel - o - dy 



er 
of 



t/ j J mn 



m 



i 



1 



i 



5 




know, 
love, 



Ko ' t cham 
La la 



cie - bie ca - lem ser 
la la la la la 



ce 
la 



m 



i 



f 




love you with all my heart 
my mel - o - dy of love 



re-turn to me 
re-turn to me 



and al - ways be 
and al - ways be 




W J J J J^ l 



i i i n 



J j J rj l 



F7 



i 



I 



2.3. 



D.S.al fade 

F7 



1 1 1 1 1% 

1 1 1 1 1 1 ,, 

r r i i 



W 0 



my mel-o - dy of 
my mel-o - dy of 



love. 



love. . Oh, 
love: (fade) 



Oh, 



W' (J 1 j 11 




--J 


1 j J j J J J =1 








* " J 






■7 if J J — J— 


4 




-J =4= : 



My Melody of Love • 2 
8062MSM -2-2 



38 I Believe I'm Gonna Love You 

Slowly * ' 





morn -tag casts a thou -sand bits of 
seems that there are spe-clal stars for 



sun -light,, 
lov -ers,_ 



shine like dla - monds on the morn - ing dew 

see them- scat-tered 'cross the" - mld-^lght blue, 



And they 
' And we 




I be- 
I be- 




lieve that ev- 'ry sin - gle one Is mine a - lone - to 

lleve that out of all this world, they're meant for you and 




see, 
me, 



And I be - lleve 
'Cause I be - lleve 



Vm gon-na 
Pm gon-na 




love you. 



If it 
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2.R|> 



Cm 



C7 



love you. . 



1*11 take you to a mag- ic place where 



Atmif7 




I j ii n m 




U you won-der why I've glv-en you these treas-ures,- 



Be -cause 



* 



m 



m 



m 




lleve that aB we walk thru time, the 

Et i Cm7 



best la yet to 

Fwt 



come, 



love you. 



Cm7 



Fwt 



'cause I 'be 




'cause I be 

Freely 
NC 
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FEELINGS 

UDime?) 



English Words and Music by 
MORRIS ALBERT 



(D Bass) 
Em7 




€m*7 




you, girl; 



D7 



Bm 



you'll nev-er come a - gain. 




(D Bass) 
EmT 



Feel -ings, 



feel 1 ,- ingfs like I've 







IS 














1 





















At 



m 




r r r J r . J L3 



er lost you, 



and feel - .Ings like I'll 

' c 




Q — cr-y 
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Maple Leaf Rag 



BY SCOTT JOPLIK. 



Tempo di marcia. 



Ifi' 1 I LLLL 




IP 



0 




m 



r 



■j. v 



4 



ftp 
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5=* 
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1 
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lit 1 ' 1 LUJjj I l O lLi 
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PALOMA BLANCA 



4T' 



Words arid Music by 
HANS BOUWENS 



Moderately 
Tacet ■ 




i f if i f if 






When the sun shines, on the moun- tains 

feel the morn-ing sun - light; 

had my share of los - ing; 



and the 
I can 
once they 
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— 1 



& F 

* r Mr 



6b 



ni^ht 
■ smell 
Rocked 



is 

tl\e 

me 



r on w the 
new-jborn 
on a 



J W3 ■ r-* 



run, . 

hay 

chain 



it's a 

I can 
Yes, they tfred. 



new day, 
hear God's 
to 



it's a 
voic - es 
break my 



new . 
call- 
pow- 



3 



c 



3 



hi 



C7 











f 


l 










ft 

























— way, 
ing 
• er; 



and I fly up to the sun. 
from my gold - en sky -light way. 
oh, I still can. feel the pain. 



j j j > 



f 



5=5 



'+u. r u t 



f ? 



I can 



f 



U - na pal - o-ma blan 

j n jij k 



m 




I'm just a bird in the sky.-L 



=F- » 



U - na pal - o - ma blan 



ca. 





1 f i f i g I — 




- — - 1 * 




1 * f * f * -f — 1 
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Yes, no one can take — my free-dom a- way. 



so AIN'T NO WAY TO TREAT A LADY 



Words and Music by 
HARRIET SCHOCK 



Moderately Slow 




VI. 
2. 



guess " it was. 

I was on - ly 

- CIS 



your - self. 



you 

be - in 1 

FmaJ7 



in 
a 



Fm 




volved 



with,. 



I would - 've sworn it was me.. 
with all the col - ors, I know,. 



I 

While 




That ain't no way 



to treat a 



Cm* 7 



);•' 




Fm*P 



Da7 



ijj. 1 'J Jj m 



m 



m 



1.E 



ToCoda 



la _ dy, no way, but may - be it's a way tot ub to end. 




end. 



There's a fun - ny kind_of con - so - la - tle» 



' ft ^S (G BaSS) Bass) 




keep - Ing me sane, and I'd real - ly like to share it, crawl on 



Cm 




deep In my brain; and see the times you nev — er felt me 




* 



lov - In' you or need-In' you, so leav - in', you now, — you still won't know how-to feel the 

( 

s 



G7 
■ ■** 



D. S. alCoda 



3- 

pain. 



To % % and fade. 



) 



Coda 



£ 



end. 



3.1 was lookin' out for my happiness 
While you were lookin' within 
And before you knew your own reflection, ■ 
Always starts to tire you, it's. happened again. 



e O From the Original Soundtract of a Berry Gordy Film "MAHOGANY" 

THEME FROM MAHOGANY 

(Do You Know Where You're Going To?) 

Words by GERRY COFFIN * rf f Music by MIKE MASSER 

Moderate -%ith expression * 

eh --Ct 




Do you know __ where you 1 re go- ing to ? - 



• . 0 W 

Do you like the things that ' life is 



Cm 



S (Eb Bass) 
Cm 



(AbBass) 
' Fm6 



m 



show - ing you ? . 

Eh 



Where are you go - ing to, . 

Ab '■' 



do you 



know? 



i 



Fm 



G7 
+8+ 



Do you get 



Cm 



_ what you' re hop- ing for? When you look be - hind you there's no 
(EbBass) VAkww ' 

Cm 



Fm6 



G7 
,B»8. 





know? 



Dm7 
-a. 



Once we were stand - ing 
(C Bass) 

FmaJ7 G7 < G B?Sj) G7 



still 

C 



(C Bass) 
F 




chas - ing the fan - ta - sies that filled 



our 



minds. And you knew— 



(C Bass) 
D 



BmT 



i jj ri',j j 



turn 



Em7 
AAA 



how I loved you but my 

(D Bats) , 



Am7 



(D Bats) 
C D7 



splr - it was free, 



(G Bin) G9as 



laugh - Ing at the ques - tions that you 

Ah 



once asked . of me. . 



hjj 1 1 n | rn 




Cm 



Do you know where you' re go - Ing to? Do you like the things that life is 

(At Bass) *■ 



(EbBatt) 
Cm 




Instrumental . 



fly— m j> ^X"] 



3 



5 



(Eb Bass) 
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f J j ■ ■ -.J J- 
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tf= f M 1 
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(C Bass) 
D 

Si— 



< B B-ass) 
G 



i 





u 


u 


L. 











































:: : : 



A 



Now. 



look-ing back at 



Dm7 

1 r-r* 



(G Bass) 

Fmaj7 G7 ^ G Bass) 



C7 
■ BBQ 



all 



c» 



■Z7 

we planned, 



(C Bass) 
F 




we let so i man - y dreams_ just slip through- our 



hands. 

Era7 




Why must we wait so long 

Am7 



Cmaj7 

OOP 



f D Bass) 

' C D7 



be - fore we see 
i G Bass) Gsus 



=F=ff : 



Bass) 



•G7 

i G Bass) Gsus t lllh 
±::: . Stttl . lXS.9Sal< 



, OSJftal fytodu 



1 



l» d 



how sad the ans 



ques - t t ions ^an be?. 





Jin =i 


J ' " ' , .1 

know? 3 

o , ■ m J— JCT . 


r *• » i 


A-' 

r _— — =-j=^ 


tr*-? — 




— ; — ^ 


— s 


i i 


MM — 

a." 


L 1 

1 r 


-#* ■ — 

« 1— i 1 




• 


* 




1 ; td 





Coda 
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IcWriielheSonqs 



Words and Music by 
BRUCE JOHNSTON 



Gm7 




Fnuj7 



I've ■ been a • ■ 
My home lies 

A7«u« 



live for-ev-er,- 
deep wlth-ln you. 

A7 



and I wrote the- ver - y first song.. 
and Pve got my own place In your 

« '' ' 



Dm 



Dm7 



1 1 n i r i 



3 



I put the words and die mel - o -dies to -geth-er, I am 
Now, when I \iook out through your eyes, 1 Vm 




mu - sic, and I write the songs 

young a-galn, e-ven though Fm ver - y old.. 



I write the songs-that make the 

i . ► *- 

Am7 




whole world sing; 



« 1 ■■« 
I write the songs of love and spe , - claL- things 



Cm7 




I write the aongs_that make the young girls /sryt 



I. write the songs,_I write the songs.. 




Oh, my 





i, n j j j' rrr n 


J 1 f 






11 r.i^f r 



■ 07403-4-2 



E7su» 



i 



E7 



Em7 



MS 



5,7 



3 



mu'-sic makes yAu dance and gives you ■ spir -It to' take a Chance, 



* 



I ii '"I I I i i r> 



And I wrote some rock V roll 

G7sus * . G7 



so you. 

C7«u 



can move. 



C7 




Mu - sic .fills your heart,. 

Gm7 C 



well, that's a ■ real .fine place to start, . It's from me 

Cm7 • C m • Gm7 r Gm7 



[Min mi nrm +■-■ 

1 1 III I * nTTT 1 * ■ ■ ■ 

lnH I | ■ -l ( I" bail 



if I LUiii ; i : J 

» mill icb-t) nuu u 



It's for you, it's from you, it's for me, it's a world wide sym-pho-ny 

A Anuj7 ' i E7 B ™ 7 E7 




I write the songs- that make the whole world sing, I write the songs- of love and 

Cfm7 Ffrn ' ' P|m(>7) Ffm7 B7iut B7_ 



1 



spe 

Bm7 



cial things 



I write the songs: -that make the 

Ffrn C< Fflm7 



young girls cry;. 

B7 




I write the songs, — I write the songs 

Bm7 A 



I am 



mu - sic, and I write the songs. 
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BREAKING UP IS HARD TO DO 



\ 



Words and Must*. l>y 
' NEIL SEDAKAijiiJ i 
HOWARD CREF.NHEU) 




You toll me that you're lcav - in'. 



I i-ari't be - lieve it's 






and break-in' up la hard to do 



They aay that break- In 1 ufcv Ib 




Don't _ say. 



that this Is the end. 
/)k7 . > _ 3 




,n-stead ofbreak-in' up I wish that we. were 



mak- in' up a - gain. 




don't say nood-hvo;. 




can't wc Rive our lovci__ 



just one more . 
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SINCE I MET YOU BABY 



* 



c 

p o 



c 

o o 



Words and Music by 
IVORY JOE HUNTER 



Dm 
o 

m 



i A Ji J> J' Ji l. hJJ'JS 



Oo 



l.SINCE I MET YOU BA - BY 
3.SINCE I MET YOU BA*- BY 

C7 



F ^ 



My whole life*' has changed. 
, I'm a hap - py man. — 



i 



c 

o o 



i 



*p p p p 

3 I MET. YOU Bi 



SINCE 1 MET. YOU BAr BY 
SINCE I MET' YOU BA - BY 
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My whole life has changed. 
I'm a hap - J py man. — 



Ji Ji J* J 1 i J, I » Ji Ji J i 



■ 4 



And ev -'ry - bod - y tells me 
I'm gon - na try to please you 



that L am not the 
in ev - 'ry way \ 



To 2nd Refrain 
C . 
o o 



1 r 



G7 1 
ooo 



Fine 
C 
o o 



m 



G7 C 
ooo o o, 



same. 

Refrain 
c 

.00 . 



can. 



c Dm 

O O Q 



m 



c 

O o 



C7 



Ji 1' N 11 h J P Jl Jl J M, 



2.1 don't need no -bod -y 



to tell my trou - bles .to, 



c 

O O 



i 



I don't need no-bod-y 



to tell my trou ; bles to', . 



G7 , ,, c 

OOO Q Q 

4 ji J) j> jij. i t ji j j. ji i 



G7 

OOO 



'Cause 



D. S. al Fine % 



m 



SINCE I MET YOU BA-BY 



all I need is you. 



« 



Heeled ©i\A Ifeeling 
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Fnuj7 




I can't stop this feel- ing 



deep in - side . of me; 

J 



re - al'- ize what_ you-, do to me,. 



• Girl, you just don't 




When you hold me in your arms_ so tight,_you let me. 

good love when we're" all— a-lone Keep it - 



w_a 

know i ev -*ry - thing's all. right. 

up girl,___ yeah, you turn me on. 



I'm hooked on a feel- 




high on be - liev- iiig 



that you' re in love with me. 



w 



rm>)7 



w 



jnr^ r r r 



Your ' lips are 'sweet as cart- dy 
got it bad for you, girl, 



the taste stays on my mind, 
but I don't need a cure. 




You just keep me thirst -y for an - oth - er cup of wine. 



I'll just stay a - die-- te^d and hope I 



$Coda 



D.S. at ♦ Coda 



da * 

m 



all the 



P 



I've 



'can en -dure . 



that you're in love with me. 
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JUST OUT OF REACH 



Words and Music by >u. 
V. F. (Pappy) STEWART 



Moderate ( with much feeling) ' 



pi 



5 



3b£ 



uJ. J7J-J 



r. 



1 



f 



~w~ 



CHORUS 



■J? 

Gm Fm 
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1. Love that runs a - way from me, Dreams that just won't let me be, 

2. If you need me, I'll be near, I'll be faith - ful, nev-er fear. I'll 



m 



1=1 



5 



f 



r 



Bt>7 



Fm7 



Bt7 



Fm eI, 



r p r r 



5 



1=3 



Blues that keep on both - 'rin' me,. 



- Chains that Just won't set me free. Too 
think . of you both night and day, So close and yet so far a - way. I 



s 



1=5 



r 



m 



I- 



El»7 



Fm7 



»4fr. 







« = . .< ^ ^~ 


m J. J' r f i 






1 '1 M V 1 P 1 



far a- way from you and all your .charms, 
pray the Lord to keep you from all harm, 



JUST OUT OF REACH of 
JUST OUT OF REACH of 




13 



F 

P 



^ J- J 



V 



f 



2261 2 



Fm 



Bb7 



Eb C m 7 



Fm7 B»7 



Et 



At 



1" 



Eb 
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my two o - pen arms., 
my two o- pen arms.. 



Each night ln^ dreams I : see your face, 
That lone-s6me feel - ing all the time, 




Mem -'ries time can - not e -rase, Then 'I a - wake and find you gone, 

Know - ing you can -not be mine, Dreams that' hurt me in my sleep, 



TT 



7 



J- 



Fm ^ 

li 



- Eb7, 



Fm7 



Bb7 



Ab 



0 



* 1 • 



t i " if- ir 



I'm so blue and all a -lone. So far a -way from lips so sweet and warm, ' JUST 

Vows that we could nev-er keep. Too far a -way from lips so swe et and warm, JUST 



li 



I 




r 



* 



m 



w 

Bb7 



Bb7 



Fm7 



Fm 



P 



T, Cdlm Fm7Bb7 I ^ Cb 



Eb 



m 



m 



OUT OF' REACH of my two.o-pen. arms.. 
OUT OF REACH of my two o-pen 



arms.. 



[ ft J; J d 



s 



3£ 



■Or 



IFf 
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WHERE IS THE LOVE 



Moderate 



At » 



Words and Music by 
RALPH MacDONALD and 
WILLIAM SALTER 




where is the love-,__- 



where is the love; 



Where is the love. 
Where is the love- 




AH 



t*7 



you said you'd " give to me, soon as you were free, v will it 

you said was mine, all mine, till the end 'of time, was it 




* 



s 



You told me that you did - n't love him; ■ 

If you had had a sud- den change of heart . 

I wish I'd nev- er met you 



Oh, how 



C^roa]7 



BtTju. 




And you were gon - na say good- bye j. 
I wish that you would .tell me so;- 
f- guess it must have been my fate- 



But if you real-ly did-n't 
don' t leave me hang-ing on to 
to ' fall in love with some -one 
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cb 



* 



Bl>7»u» 



to Coda 



mean 



it.. 



prom - is - es 

else's love- 



Why did you have to lie. 

You've got to let me know, 
all I can do is wait.. 




do do do 



do do do do 




do do do do. 



do do do- 



do do do do- 



DJS. tl Cod* 




CODA 




That's all I can do 



yeah t _ yeah, - yeah. 



r .'Hi 



> 



Where Is the love; where Is the love; where Is the love; where is the love. 



6 6 



cAND I LOVE HER 



Words and Music by 

JOHN LENNON 
PAUL MCCARTNEY 



Gently 




You'd love her too,. 

She brings to .me,. 
Will ner - * er die,. 



I 

And I 
And I 



love her. . 
love her. . 
love her.. 




ftb > r p ^==^ 

As long as I 


r J r== 

have yoa 


JJ J, — — 

near me. 


tntrtftT 

:M J * J 1 ■- t — 


LfLf l 

J » j. J * =j 


|,"Wtf 1 

J i .*a=t= 



i 




J T J> J J 



A J. % 
a/ Codafy 



<0 



^ ; And I Love Her - 2 
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LAE)Y 



Moderately fast 



t Words and Music by 
DENNIS De YOUNG 




when you're with me I'm smil 



mg;- 




Your hands 



build me up when I'm , . sink 



mg; 




touch me 



and my trou-bles all fade. 



m. 



La 
La 



dy, 
dy, 



C 
o o 



D. 
2. 



■frr I 



from the mo-ment I saw you. 

turn me on when I'm lone ,-< ly;_ 



stand - ing 
show_ me 




all 
all 



a - lone,_ 
your_ charms. 



, you gave 

Eve - nings- 



need 
side. 



ed. 
me, 



all the love that I 
when you lay down be ■ 




so shy 

take me 



like a , child who had grown, j 



gen - tly in - to your arms. 



You're 



my 



D , 





\4 


> 


-2 















la 



dy 



C 
SL ° 




of the morn 



mg; 



C 

o o 



love 



shines 



in your eyes. 



D 

o 



IS 



i 



r g 



Spar 



kling 



clear and love 



iy. 



you re my .* 



so 



WE MAY NEVEft LQVE LIKE THIS AGXlN 

Song from the 20th Century- Fox & Warner Bros, film ' 
"THE TOWERING INFERNO" 



J Words and Music by 

e AL KASHA and JOEL HIRSCHHORN 



Moderately slow 
Tacet 




« i 



mf legato 



f 



mp rit,. i 



Km 9 
o xn 



i 



H'ifA />e<£aZ throughout 

i 

Asus4 
o o 



A 
o o 



D 
o 




We may ' nev - er, love like » this a - gain; _ 



don 't stop the 
i • 




Em 7 

0 0 0 * 



Asus4 • A ^ 
-oo oo 




D 

0 



G 

X000 



A sus4s 
o o' 



A 
v o 



I flow, 



we can't let go.'° 



We may 'nev - er love _ ' like 
A 




7"5 

and touch the sky 



though we may . try. 



So while we're here — let's,; give 6ur 



all; 



're - lease .the dreams in - 



* Em 

► 0 000 




side us. 



and set them free. 



Oh .while- we're here _ let's leave a 



o o 



A 
o 0 



A/G 

X 



D/Fj» .. 

x0 



D7 
o 



i 







1- 









m 



mark; there's a can-die in the' dark, 



it's here, to guide us. 




Em 7 

0 0 0 



m, m 



We may ncv - er 



A sus4 A' 
oo oo 



love _ like this a - gain, _ 



but through the 



D 
o 



G 

X000 





bfe-yond the haj^e 



I see you 



* reach -ing out _ to hold me. 



Em 7 

0 0 0 




I don't know just where or when, 



'Repeat and fade 
D 



still Km 



sure 



.we'll love a 



C/D 

00 0 : 




We'll love 



( Wi- may 



thit a - gain.) 
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Medium Foar 



Words and Music by 

paul McCartney and ' 
linda McCartney 





You should have seen me with the pok - er man,. 



I was talk-ing to an Ss - kl-mo,. 



I had no mon - ey and I 
Said he was hop - ingfor* a 



bet, a grand,, 
fall of snow,- 



Em' 



r rTi ' f* i 



Just- 



ln the nick' of time -I looked at his hand. 



When up popped-' a sea lion read - y to go. 



* 



F 



*. 



r r r i p r. f r ^f\ 



Let's go, let's go, let's go, let's go. 



Down. 



If "H-i 



m 



m 



to Jun-ior's farm where I want to lay low— 



Low- 



llfe, high life, 



A it 



r n * p I JTT3 J>'J Jqj. 



oh, let's go;- 



Take. 



.me down to Jun - lor's farm. 



G 




At the.hous -es of * par - lia-ment Ev -'ry-bod-y's talk-ing 'bout the 

I took my bag in- to a gro -cer's store^- The price is high-er than the 



i"i u ij . \ 1 1 1 i 1 i 1 



m 



pres 
time 



1 -dent., 
be- fore.. 



We 

Old. 



all 



chip In - for a 
man asked me, 



bag of ce-ment;_ 
why Is It more?- 



Gol - ly, Lord, he should have had more sense,, 
I . said you should have 'Men me with , the pok- er man,_ 

' F 




He bought a gee - gee and it Jumped the fence, 

I had no mon - ey and I 'bet ^ a grand, Just. 



for the sake 
in the nick of time' 



of a 

1 




cou - pie of pence. ) 

looked at his hand ( ' 



Let's go, let's " go, let's go, let's go. 



Down- 



J vfrTr f 



to Jun-ior's farm where I want to lay low. 

. i F C 



Low. 



life, high life, " 



l j»p r J. J J>U 



r r r J r 



oh, let's go;. 

'< F 



Take me down to Jun-ior's farm. 



Let's go, - ~ let's go -down— 



I I' M * hi i f r , i r r^n 



to Jun-ior's farm where I want to lay low. Low life, high life, ' oh, let's go;_i Take.. 




Talr* flown to Jun-for'«i farm. 
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Words ijuid Music by 
PAUL MCCARTNEY and 
LINDA MCCARTNEY 



Moderately 










[* *[. 1 


J J J J 1 


LJ LU HiJ j 
J J J J 1 



i 



Am 



1. Some -where to tne southJof New York Cit-y 
night life took me down_to Print-era Al-ley, 
now- I'm on my own a- gain, I won-der 



*= 



T # ■ 

i <_ 

t lies the friend- ly state, of Ten-nes- 

where * Sal - ly sang a song—be- hind a 

if she ev - er real - ly un - der- 

V 

J 



rat? 



j3 r 1 r 1 T~}\ -P , f f ' 



' bar. 
stood. 



. ft Down, in Nash- ville town I met a "*pret-ty . ... 
I » ran my eyes a -cross her as she sang a tan-gled mime, 
I nev- er thought to ask her what the let-ter-'G' stood for. 




who made a pret- ty big fool out' of me. ) * 
I* used to love to * bear her sweet gui- tar. } ' 



but I know for s 



ure^ it was- nt good. ) 



And they call her 



Sal 



iy r 




Sal - ly G, 



why d'youwan-nado the things you do to me?_You're my Sal - ly,- 



c 



Am 
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Sal - ly G 



took the part that was the heart of v me, 



Sal- ly 




Me and Sal -ly took up, v things be -gan to look up, Me and her were go- tog strong. 




Then she start- ed ly-in\ I could see our love was dy-in'." I heard a YOice say, "More a- long, move 

• , 1 , D.S.al + Coda 

^ C m .C . C.. C ^ G C -C C 




Corfa 

I 



c c 



i 



f 
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BAND ON THE RUN 



Moderately 



3 



fftf 



TT * ? 




p r r r r 



M JEPmPPJ 1 

'— 






• 




1 «*= ^ ■ ■ ■ 1 




J; J J 




1 — aM jyn 



Dmaj7 




^tuck in - pMe ■ these four walls, 

Dmij7 Dnuj9 



Sent in-side for-ev - er. 




j. 



Am 




D . Am 




If I ev^cr get out_o£ here Thought of glv-ing it all— a-way To a reg-is-tered char- i - tyj 



1j* ».rr r rrr[rc!tr |l| r r r rTOwrivr - rJ^fr-nV? 



All I need is a pint- a day If I ev-er get out — of here,- (If we ev-er get out _ of here.) 




rain ex - plod - U e d with a might - y crash As we fell in - to the -sun 

un - der-tak - er drew a heav -y sigh See- Ing no one else had come,_ 

». night was fall - ing as the des rert world. Be - gan to set - tie down 



7 8 



Fmaj7 



r 



M i f f f r i 



And the first one < said to the sec-ond one there I v hope you're hav-ing fun 

>And a bell was ring - ing In the vil - lage aquarc— For the rab -bits on the run._ 
In the town they're search-ingfor us ev - 'ry- where But we no -*vcr 'will be found. 



Em 



Em 



Am 



Band on the 



band on the run;. 



1.2. And the 
3, And the 




jail - er man/, 
conn- ty Judge. 



and sail - or' Sam_ 
who held a grudge- 



Were 
Will 



•earch-Ing ev- 
search for ev 



•ry one > 
er more( '> 



For the 



Bend on the run,. 



Band on . the run,. 



Band on the run, _ 



**** 



BE 




Band on the run.. 



2. Well, the Band on. 

3. Well, the ri 



the run. 



j J : IT I 



fit 



07218-4-4 



"/ P., I Do' 



What Is A Woman? 



Refrain (slowly vitk exrression) 




Younff girls .Ire A - pril, With ~ rain-bow* ' and changes; 

Aka»j7 Akm» DV7 



eke 



Fa 7 



Bk9 




T\> be * worn - an 



means 



be - injf lone - ljr. 



8 o STEPP1N* OUT. ITVI GONNA BOOGIE TONIGHT 




No, I'm not up - set, 
She m some -thing else, 



Tm not, lots a - peo - pie get 
she was, now she's gon - na get 



mar 
mar 




-ried; 
■rled; 



Please, I'm In a 
got her- self 



hur 
car 



rj, won't jrou straight -en my tie,_ 
rlsd off Jul. some - bod - y new" 




-I'll get by. 



What can I do? 




Don't wor- ry 'bout me, Ma, 



I'll be al - right. 



< A7 



D7 



ir e r.r r/ -J i m 



> r p r r T r 



I'm Step-pin' Out. 



I'm Gon - na Boo -gie To - night;. 



Dane - 




— in' and sing - in' love songs 



till the dawn's ear - ly light, 



geth 
loved 



I'm Step-pin' Out, 

D7 C 



I'm Gon -na Boo-gle' To-night.. 




Yes, I must ad - mit we dld,_ we looked so good to - 

Warm an' ten - der lips that lied an' told me that she 




er, 



Thought It would last . for 
I'm just catch - In' 



ey 



«r. 




Tell me, where's my shoes, my. grcor -y shoes, 



e - Bough a -bout Dl 




Ma, these are - n't tears 



in my 



eyes. 



Don't wor - ry "bout 



YOUR MAMA DONT DANCE 



52 



By 

JIM MESSINA and 
KENNY LOGGINS 



F7 



i 



Your ma • ma don't dance and ' your dad • dy • don't rock and roll 



Your 



F7 



H i f r a 



r c-Hr * 



ma • ma don't danca and your dad - dy don't rock and roll.. 



When 




eve • nin' rolls a - round and it's time to go to town, where do you go 

C F7 C 



to rock and roll? 




old folks say that you got - ta end your day by tan. — 



If you're 




out on a data, and you brim h home lata, Vi • w» 




just ain't no ex-cus- in'.you know you're gon-ne lose, and nev-er win.- And, say it a - gain. And it's all be-cause your 
C F7 C 




ma • ma 



don't danca and your dad - dy don't rock and roll. — 



Your 



K ma - ma don't dance and your dad • dy don't rock and roll 



When 



G7 



To Coda 



a arm . * i 

































F7 



pull in - to a drive • in and find a place to park. You hop in - to the back seat where you 




know it's nice and dark.. You're just a • bout to groove and you're think - in' it's e breeze_ There's a 



WE 



r-i v f 



light in your eye, and then a guy says, "Out • ta the car, long hair. But ooh - wee 

G7 F7 c 

D. S. al Coda ti 



^3 



t - 3 




you're com - in' with me, the lo-cal po - lice.' 



And it's ell be -cause your 



Coda 




to rock and roll? Where do you go 



Tacet 



to rock and roll? Where do you 

C7 



) 



to rock and roll? 
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Recorded by JOHNNY NASH on EPIC Records 

I CAN SEE CLEARLY NOW 



Moderate (with a strong beat.) 



* D 




(1-3) I can see dear- 
ie) I think , I can make- 




ly now, 
it now,- 



the rain — has gone 
the pain — has gone 



1 can see all - 
All of the bad - 




ob - stac-les in my way 

feel- ings have di s - ap - peared , - 



Gone are the dark- 
Here is the rain - 




clouds - that had — me blind 
■ bow I've — been pray - ing for 



It'sgon-na 



be— a bright. 




bright — sun shin-y day, - 



It'sgon-na be a bright. 



2. 



bright — sun shin - y day. 




) 



YOU'RE SIXTEEN 
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C7 



r r r n* e 



J' J> «~i 



m 



Ooh, you came out of a dream _ 



Peaoh-ee and Cream, 




07 

m 



r p J ' t 



!> i J I J 



Lip* like straw-ber - ry wtaw> 



You're six - teen. 



you're 



beau - tl - Ail, and you're mine 



G7aa 





rib - bone and curia. 



Ooh. what a girl — 



Eyee mat twin - kle and 




ehmo You're mix 



you're beau • tl - Ad and you're 




You're my ba - by, you're my pet. 



We fell in love on the 



8 



LOVE DON'T CARE 
(Where It Grows) 



VERSE Gm 




1. The sun .don't care what it shines on 




The wind don't care where it blows 



Leaves don't care where they' re 




fall - in' 



LOVE DON'T CARE where it grows 



VERSE 




2. Walk in -to a crowd of strang-ers 



You're the one no-bod - y 




knows 



Soon you're danc - in' with a Strang - er 



CHORUS _Ek 
=£=rfc 



ODD 

ittiti nrn 



^ m 7 H i 



Like a pearl in the o - cean 



Like a fire on the 



F7 
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1 



Hi 



• ♦ 

LOVE DON'T CARE where it grows 




snow, 



Like a flow - er on the born -in' dee - ert sand 



VERSE 




LOVE DON'T CARE where It grows 



3. You will al-ways find 




some - one 



Ev - ery where you chance to 
(No mat - ter where you) 




Like a pearl in the o - cean 



D.5. eX COD*' CODAt 




LOVE DON'T CARE where it grows 



F7 



f7\ 



LOVE DON'T CARE where it grows 



From the Twentieth Century Fox Motion Picture "THE LAST AMERICAN HERO' 

I GOT A NAME 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



Like the pine 
Like the north 
(Instrumental) 
Like the fool 



trees lin - ing the 

wind whis - tl - in' 

I am and I'll 



wind 
down 

al • 



- ing road,— 
the sky, — 

ways be, — 



Cm 



Cm 



(Bb B«u) ) 



i 




3E 



m 



.1 got a name; — 

I got a song i 

(Instrumental) 

I got a dreamy. 



got 
got 

got 

(DBMS) 



a name 

a song. 

a dream — 



r u r r 



and the croak 
and the ba - 



ing 
by' s 



Like the sing - ing bird 

Like the whip-poor-will _ 
(Instrumental) 

They can change their minds but they can't change 



(A ha) 




(B 



and I car-ry it with . 
and I car-ry it with - 
(Instrumental) 
<"* f know I could share 

(DBw) 



me 


like 


my 


me 


and 


I 


it • 


If 


you'd 



dad - dy did, 

sing it loud; 

(Instrumental) 
want me to; 



but I'm liv - ing the dream 
if it gets me no ■ 



if you're go 



in' 



my. 



where, 
way,- 



( A Bass) 



A > . 

i/ i j 



that he kept hid. _ 

I'll go there proud. 

(Instrumental) 

I'll go with you. — 
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Mov-in' me down the high- 




roll - in' me down the high 




mov-in' a -head so life won't pass me by 




3. * 



D. C. al 4th ending 



And I'm gon - na go there free. 





4. 


Cm 

nrm 

iii m 

— — ■ 


■> - n-J? 


||i hiih 
■ »• — ~~ 


■ 




V 




vl? 


' * r - r " 'pi =*=jM 


1 F ' LJ 





C7 



Mov-in' me down the high 



way. 



roll-in' me down the high 



m f r c-j* i r r J 



* — *■ 



way, 



mov - in' a - head so life won't pass me by 



THE NIGHT THE LIGHTS WENT OUT 

IN GEORGIA 




He was on his way home from Can-die -top 
An - dy got scared and left the bar, 



Been two weeks 
Walkin' on 



gone and he 

home — 'cause he 



nought he'd stop at Webb's and have him a drink 'fore he went home to her. 
did - n't live far, see. Andy didn't have many friends and had just lost him one 



9(C Bass) 



m 



(C Bass) 




Cm 



n£5&£?l* said heHo; He said, "Hi, what's a do - in'. " Wo 

Brother thought his wife must* left town so he went home and finallv fm.nd 
or 



said, 
a 



"Sit down, I got some bad news that's gon - na hurt." 
metal no-answer man, made in me form of a gun. 



Said, 



Q 1 


n'lii Hi in 

ggg g8g(CBa«) 


& 


If 


r 

■ (CBasi 
0 1 


rr J 






0 i ..— j 









I'm your best friend and you know mat's right, But your young bride ain't home to - night; — 
He went off to An - dy's house dippin* through the back woods quiet as a mouse. 
Hung my broth - er be - fore I could say the tracks he saw while on his way 



Since you been gone,_ she's been see - in* that A 
Came u - pon some, tracks too small for An - dy 
An -dy's house in back mat 



mos boy, Seth. 
to make, 
night were mine. 



to 




He 

An' his 



(C Bass) 



c_r r r r r 



(C Bass) 

i 



Sr..—. 



He got mad and he saw red An' An-dy said, "Boy, don't you lose your head__ "cause to 

looked through the screen at the back porch door, An' he saw An-dy lyin' on the floor in a 

cheatin' wife had nev-er left town. That's one bod-y that' -11 nev - er be found, see; 

C- . J ■ . . fi ^ 



tell you the truth 

pud -die of blood r _ 
tit - tie sis - ter don't 



I've been with . 
An' he start 
miss when she _ 



her my - self." 
ed to shake, 
gets her gun. 



to Coda -* 
Nowthe 2nd time o* 



That's the night that the lights went out in Geor -gia.. 



i 





• ••r- i- r- r- r m rj. 






o a r r r i 













That's the night that they hung an in - no - Cent man. 

An v Q- 




trust your soul to no back - woods south - em law - yer. 



i[TiT-r|Tr r 



to[A) 



■O 



T27 



m 



'Cause the 
to HJ 

— n 



judge an' the town's got blood-stains on their hands. 

Ami 



Well, 



WelLthey 



i 



m 



rrrrr r ,f ffff r f , r c_rr 



Geor-gia pa- trot was mak-in' their rounds, _ An' he fired a shot just to 

Ira7 



i 



l\ Ik 



r r f-r r j* i r t_r r 




Hag 'em down; — An' a big bell-ied sher- iff grabbed his gun and said, " Why'd you 

G 



do it ?•: 



Well, the judge said " guil - ty " in a 
1(C Bass) 




smile, said, 



"Sup-per's wait - in' at home an' I got - ta get to it 
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LEAVE ME ALONE 

(Ruby Red Dress) 



G7 

000 



F7 



G7 
ooo 



F7 



G7 
ooo 



Big ole_ Ru - by Red — Dress 
Big ole_ Ru • by Red — Ore$$ 



wan-ders 'round the town _ 
ev-'ry - bod - y laughs. 



Talk-in' to her - self. 
Say she'sgot no fu - 




now, 
ture. 



some - times, set -tin' down 
andnev-er made.no past.. 



Don't you get too close — now. 
Some-thing hurt that Ru - by. 




Ru - by runs a - way — 
some-thing she can't bear — 



Poor ole Ru - by 
Yalook at her real close. 



Dress, 
now 



born ""on a sor-ry 
see a lit tle 



day- 
tear. 




I can hear her say ) Leatf9 me , . | on ,_ won't you leave me a - lone,- Please 
When she says now) 



Dm 7 




Last time fade 
C 




Leave me a - lone,_ won't you leave me a - lone._ Please leave me a - lone_ 



now 



Cm 


9C 


< 


D Cms 

0 O 0 


Dm 7 

iJ7 (Gb»«i) 
00 xo 

j * I — 

• j n j J i j i - i - =i 


m 








• • «L> 1 • J 1 u 



leave me a • lone._ Leave me a ■ lone, just leave me a - lone_ oh leave me. 



07 

000 



F7 



07 




F7 



u p r 



Some folks ny wme farm boy 



u p r 



up from Ten '• nes • »ee 



G7 



F7 



G7 



F7 



u r p 



r r p r 



Taught it all to Ru - by 



than fust tot her be.. 




Her dad • dy tried to hide h. 



to keep things coot. 



G7 



F7 



Lr ULLT ' f 



07 



D. S. to fade 



p i r r p 



) 



Butsome-thingnap-penedto Ru • by, she broke down to • fool. 



Who just says now 



I AM WOMAN 
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VERSE Gmaj7 



Bm7 







J 











































LJ,?j;j 



~m m «r 

1. I am worn -an, hear me roar_ in num-bers too big to ig-nore,. 



and I 



Cnuj7 




know too much to go_ back to pre -tend. 



'cause I've heard it all be-fore and I've been 





2. You can bend but ncv - er break me - 'cause it 

3. I am worn -an, watch me grow see me 
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Blue' Eyes Crying In The Rain 



Words and Music by 
FRED ROSE 















J » ' » 





fit TIT 

^ ITTtH 



In 

Now 



the twi- light glow I see her 
my hair has turned to sil - ver. 




C7 
it tin 

rTTTTl 
rlTHI 
1 TFITI 


r 

nun 
rriTii 

! 1 1 IT 1 


1 w — — - — — p — 


Tiwr " • ^"^ip ^ I ^ ^^^^^ * * * ■ ■ ■ ■ ■■■ *™ ■ 1 1 


Blue Eyes Cry - ing In The Rain . _ As we 
All my life I've loved in vain I can 




— * 










ft ■( * t i 




l > 1 




► * f 


T f t f 


* f t 3 




' ' ' ' A 1 


1 J * f 1 








kissed good-bye and part - ed . 
see her star in hea - ven 



I knew we'd nev-er meet a - 
Blue Eyes Cry-ing In The 
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Bk 



F7 



m 



± 



gain . 
Rain. 



Love 
Some 



is like a dy - ing em - ber . 
day when we meet up yon . - der 



lip 

T^ 



TfTT 



rrrr 



2 



i 



C7 



On - ly mem-o-riee re - main 
We'll stroll -hand in hand a - gain 



* 



i 



rfTT 



ft 



cr 



i 



3 



r i J r 



Through,, the ag - es I'll re - mem - ber 
In a land that knows no part - ing 



Blub Eybs 
Blub Bybs 



m 



rfTf 



i 



3 



i 



i 



Cry- ing In The Rain 
Cry- ing In The 



Rain 



rfTT 



j i j » 



) 



m 



rfTT 



i 



i 



Blue Eyes Crying In Tbe Rain - 2 
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Mam TtOe From The C obtmhm hcfura' ILtimm "BLESS THE BEASTS AND CHILDREN" 

BLESS THE BEASTS AND CHILDREN word, and mu« b y 

, BARRY DEVORZON and 

Sk>wt y PERRY BOTKIN, Jr. 



i 



P 



Bless the beasts and the chil - dren, 



Fm4 (At baat) 



-TT «f 

they have no voice, 



for in this world 



they 



i 



S>(« M») . BW 

H Is 




have 



no choice. 



Bless the beasts and the 



m 



chQ - dren, 

_bWFBmb) j 



for the world 



• 



r(Q»— ) 



er be, . 
o 



J ' J. J J 



"TT" 



the world they see. . 



BtnkaM) 




rounds them; 



Give them love,. 



let it 




thine all a - round them. 




Keep them warm. 




Keep them warm. 



PLEASE MR. POSTMAN 
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Moderately 



Words and Music by 
BRIANBERT, 
FREDDIE GORMAN and 
GEORGIA DOBBINS 




Stop oh yes, wait a mln- ute Mia-ter Post-man. Watt. 



Mis- ter Post- man. 




bag for me?. 
Please 



Mis- ter 



'Cause it's tak - ing * such a long ttme_ 
Post - man man. ° h — y eah - 




lor me to hear from that boy of mine.. 



There must be 

Instrumental - 



some 



So man - y days. 



you 




word to - day,, 
passed me by,_ 



from my boy-friend so far a - way. 

see the tears stand- lng in my eyes,_ 



Please ,Mis4er Post-man 
you did-n' t stop to 
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I've been stand- ing here — wait - Ing Mis-ter Post- man, so. 



pa-tient- ly ,- 




for Just , & card or Just a let-ter 



say-ing he's re-turn-ing home- to me — Mis-ter 




Mii-ter Post- man 
Post-man, -« — 

if 



look and see, — 



Oh yeah 



l£ there's a letter In your bag for me? 

Please, Please 



Mis-ter 




Why's it tak - ing such a long time? 

p osl _ man why don't you check It and see one more 



s 



time 'for me? You got- ta 



wait a mln- ute , wait a min-ute. 




Wail a min-ute, wait a 



min-ute Ooo- 



Mis - ter Post 



Mis-ter Post - man 




.' r 



sec- Come on (Je - liv - cr the 
_ man. 



i lot - ter the soon - er the bet - tor. 



i • 4 LONGFELLOW SERENADE 



Arranged by ALAN UNDGREN 
Bright Rock Tempo 



Words and Music by 
NEIL DIAMOND 



(CflBass) (B Bass) 
A „ . E 



(Ctf Bass) (g Bass) 




Long - fel - low 
Long - fel - low 



Se - 
Se - 



Such were the 
Such were the 



plans I'd 

plans I 



made, 
made. 



re - nao*e~^l 
re - nade 




for 
but 



m 



she was a la - dy and I was a dream-er 
she was a la - dy as deep as the ri - ver 



with on - ly words to trade., 
and through the night we stayed.. 



A 





















i u 


J 


1 J J 




1 J J 





You know that I was born for ■ a night like this 

And iri my way I loved her ' as none be - fore 
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Then come and as. 



we lay 



i 



mm 



0 * 



1 



be-side this sleep - y glade. 



there I . 



will sin^tL. 



c op 

n 



B7 



m 



j j> I rj 



to Coda 



— to you my 



Long - fel - low Se 



re - nade. 



(C$ bass) (B bass) ( Add 9 > 

D A . . E.. A .. . E 



O.S.%'al fy-Coda 




Oh, Happy Day 



AMI 



Moderately 
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Words and Music by 
DON HOWARD KOPLOW 




The tun It ihin-lng, OH, HAP- FY DAY, 
O Rm7 Am7 



.•No -«ore trou-Uei and no tkiea of gray,, 
a tat An D7 




Yob said you loved no, I 
O »m7 



lft trae, * My Uftb eomj kte,4«ar, for now I have fan,. 
D7 O Kb Am W 



0H.HAP-PY DAY,- Oh. tack - y m*?*"' ' 




I needyour lov- In', Real • ly, y«s,. I 
O ' ID An vr 



D7 



'M M ) |H IP I 1 

Mr lifts oonvfIete,dMr, for now I hare you, 
©TO ««» 



You said you loved me, I know 1ft (no, 
O BbVT Am7 D7 q 
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Lyric by 
BATMOXD KARL 
CMAKLIK TOVXX 



MAMBO JAMBO 

Q ■ « ft i c • .| M.« k# 



Muaic by 
PEREZ PKADO 



G7 GUi- 



OUim 





MAM- BO 



JAM- BO, 



MAS. BO 



JAM- BO 



JAM- BO.. 




i-a* - 1* A- Mr- l- can kind of ro-aaaco, 



«oo« you'll bo f lad -lac what 
Maa to bo - gia with tala 




yoa'vo wait-od for; 

fab - «- loaa daaeo; 



For whoa yoo away with hor, hold-la* hor oIom 
woa- dor-ful rby- th» aho'll ^.i? ™ JlJ?" 




Sb.'U b. r.-l«c-taat to .ay "ad-l-o.7 _Har. 1. thopart »h.r. 



•he'll waat to bo klaaod. 




Dif-f'rent f roa aa- y rhaa- ba, 



Bot-ter thaa aa- y aaa - ba. 




6r# * t ~ #r tn " an- y tan- ro. an* 

* * • mi la - mr thaa aa- y coa- fa. 



10 9 




The nln-ute that you be- gin,_ 
It teach-es your heart the beat, 



too* 11 find it be- neath your akin, 

Than goes to your head and feet, 




Like the hoo-doo of a voo - doo 
Like a shak-er of Ja-nai- ca 



druut 



Tou 





dance 
alght 



to break of day, day, 
you hoi- ler hey! hey! 



day, day, Tou B0-. LAY! 




Ton* 11 find at the break of day,- 
The mo-aent your lore !• found,. 



Tour heart haa been 
The no— sent your 



A 




flown a- way 



To a land where on- ly lov- era 
Tou will bless the MAM- BO JAM- BO 




1 1 0 Chorus 

F 



Can't Help Falling In Love 



Am 



Dm 



F 




stay? 
Bl. 



Would it be 
C7 F 



a 

Gm 



sin 



if 



F •, 



m 



C7 



cant help 
Am 



fall - ing in love 

E7 Am 



with 
E7 




you? 
Am 



Like a riv - er flows 

E7 Am D7 



sure - ly to the sea, 

Gm El>7 C7 



r r ? *' p 



Dar-ling, so it goes. 
F Am 



Some things are meant to be. 

Dm B\> 



Tab.- 

C7 



my 



hand, 
Bb 



take my whole 
C7 F 



life 
Gm 




you 



you. 



B!- 



C7 



Gm 



C7 



/7\ 



"Or 



:ant help fall-ing in love with 



you. 



SHAKE, RATTLE AND ROLL 



Hi 



C6 



jruL-4. i i p p r p r ^ i p p 



— ^ 



Get out from that kitch - en and . rat - tie those pots and pans, 




Get out from that kitch- en and rat - tie those pots and pans — 



Cdim Dm7 



A 1/U11U VIU 1 

j> - < r i r 



G9 



J J J J. 



C6 



Well, roll my break- fast, 'cause I'm a hun-gry man. 




SHAKE RAT-TLE AND ROLL,— 



SHAKE RAT-TLE AND ROLL,_ 



F9 

|f M P P^ 



C6 



Cdim 



r ' p p p if if" r 



SHAKE RAT-TLE AND ROLL,_ 



SHAKE RAT-TLE AND ROLL;- You 



Segue to 2nd Verse 



& p p r p r ■ Ji i 'r 



C6 



P 



nev- er do noth- in' to save your dog- gone soul. 



I2T 



C6 



il 

Segue to 3rd Verse Fine 

C6 



Rock Around The Clock 
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VOICE 
Fm 



Words and Music by 
MAX C. FREEDMAN 
and JIMMY DE KNIGHT 



C7+5 




One, two, three o' - clock, four o' - clock ROCK, 
Fm 




five, six, sev-en o' -clock, eight o» -clock'ROCK, 



Nine, ten, e-lev-en o' -clock, 



C7+5 

m 



C7 



Gm7 



Bb7 



j j' j' j m i 



C7 

m 



Bb6 F6 



Chorus 



twelve o' -clock rock .We're gon - na ROCK A - round The Clock To-night. 
F C#° F 




I . Put your 

(2. When the) 

(3. When the) 

(4. When it's) 

(5. When the) 



glad rags on and 
clock strikes two, and 
chimes ring five and 
eight, nine, ten, e 
clock strikes twelve, we'll 



join me, Hon, WeTfL- 
three and four, If the 
six and seven, We'll be 
lev - en, too, I'll be 
cool off, then, Start a 



have some fun when the 

band slows down we'll 

rock - in* up in 

go - in' strong and 

rock - in' 'round the- 




clock strikes 
yell for 

sev - enth 
so will 

clock a - 



one, — We're gon - na 
more,— We' re gon - na 
heav'n,.We're gon - na 
you, — We're gon - na 
gain, — We're goo - na 



ROCK 
ROCK 
ROCK 
ROCK 





- round 


The 


A 


- round 


The 


A 


- round 


The 


A 


- round 


The 


A 


- round 


The 



Clock To-night, — We're gon - na 

Clock To-night, We're gon - na 

Clock To-night, We're gon - na 

Clock To-night,__ We're gon - na. 

Clock To-night, We're gon - na 




ROCK, ROCK, ROCK, 'til broad day - light,— We're gon - na ROCK, gon - na ROCK A - round. 




2. When the 

3. When the 

4. When it's 

5. When the 



IT'S NOW OR NEVER r r3 



CHORUS 
(tacet) 



Eb 



F dim7 Fm 



Fm7 Bb7 




It's now or nev-er; 

Fm Fm7 Bb7 



come hold me tight. 
Eb 



Kiss me, my 

» 

Abm 




will be too late 



my love won't 




wait. 



1. When I first 

2. Just like a 



(opt. octave lower ) 

my love won't wait. 



INTERLUDE 
Eb 



Eb+ Ab 



Bb7 




saw you, 
wil-low . 



with yo,ur smile so ten-der, r 
we would cry an o -cean, 



My heart was cap-tured;. 
If we lost true love — 



Ab 



Ebm Eb 



(tacet) 



Eb 



Eb+ 




my soul sur - ren-dered. 

and sweet de -* vo-tion. 



I've spent a life -time 
Your lips' ex - cite me; _ 



Ab 



Abm 



Eb 



F dim7 Fm7 Bb7 



_ wait-ing for the 
_ let your arms in - 

(Return To Chorus) 
Eb Abm Eb £ 




right time . 
vite me, 



Now that you're near the time is here at last. 

For who knows when we'll meet a - gain this way. 
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A TOUCH OF CLASS 

From The Motion Picture "A TOUCH OF CLASS' 

( 



Bb 



F9+ F7+ 



Bb 



F9+ F7+ BbmaJ7 



J Ij JL j 



3 



is 



Bo 



0fafe.-; What 
{Female:} What 



she has 
he has 



is 
is 



pure 
pure 



pizz - zazz . 
pizz - zazz. 



plus 
plus 



touch 
touch 



of 
of 



Cm 



Cm 



F7 



F9 



Cm 



F7 



w 



class! 
class! 



All 
It's 



that chic makes her ' u - nique. 
all there • that sa - voir - faire_ 



F7+ 



F9+ 



Bb 



F9+ F7+ 



-+- 



plus 
plus 



touch of 
touch 1 of 



class! 
class! 



Men 
He 



she'll meet 
walks in 



are 
and 



Bb 



F9+ 



Bb 



Fm/C Bb 7/D 



Eb 



IS 



5 



1 



— 

at tier 
grins that 



feet,_ 
grin 



they fall 
and they 



for her en 
all fall en 



masse 

masse 




Bb Bb/D F7sus F7 



Bb 



F9+ F7+ 



Bb 



11 5 

. F9+ F7+-* 




Bbmaj7 



B° Cm 




plus that touch of class! 
plus that touch of class! 



Want 
Want 



to toast the ma - xi - . most . 
to toast the ma - xi - most. 




sim - ply raise your glass! 
sim - ply raise your glass! 



Un - 
Un - 



in-volved. 'cause she's re 
in-volved 'cause he's re 



solved 
solved 



to 
to 




hit 
hit 



and run and 
and run and 



pass., 
pass.. 



So she thought 
So he thought 



'til she got caught- 
'til he got caught _ 




by a touch of class!!! 
by a touch of class!!! 



So 
So 



she thought 
he thought 



'til 
•til 



she got caught _ 
he got caught _ 




by a touch of, a touch too much, of, 
by a touch of, a touch too much, of, 



by 
by 



a touch of 
a touch of 



class!!! 

class!!! - a — 



ALL I KNOW 




I bruise you,_ 
All my plans. 



you bruise me, 
are fall - in' through, 



we both bruise _ 
all my plans 

FmaJ7 



too 
de 




eas - i - ly,_ 
pend on you,. 



too eas - i - ly— 
de - pend on you. 



to 
to 



let it 
help them 



show,, 
grow,. 




comes 



G C 



at last, 



F 



end - ings al - ways 
q Fmaj? 



come too fast, 

C F6 



they 





all I 
Fmaj7 



know. 
Em7 



When the sing - er's gone let the song go_on, 

C 

G|°7 Am F 




line- be-tween the dark - ness and the dawn. They say in the dark - est_ night- there's a 

G c 




light be-yond 



But the end-ing al - ways 
C 



comes 




end -inns al - ways 

G Fma r 



come too fast,_ 
C/G 



they come too fast. 
E7/GH 



but they 




pass too slow, — 



I love you, and that's all. 



Em7 




know. 



FmaJ7/G 



That's all I know, . 

Am Em7/Q Fmaj7/G 




that's all. 
Em7/B FmaJ7/G 



know. 



Am 



Em7/G Fmaj7/G 



118 




THE FORTUNES' 

F 




I see that wor- ried lookup- 
She's found some-bod - y else to 




- on 
take 



your face; > 
your place;> 



YOU YE GOT YOUR TROUBLES, I got 




have flown a - way. 



Nowjust like you I sit and 
You need some sym - pa - thy, well 




won 
so 



der why;i 
do I; \ 



YOU VE GOT YOUR TROU-BLES, I got 




.mine. 
Eb 



TROU-BLES. I trot mine.. 




so long a - go 



that we were walk - ing, 




And so for - give — 
Counter- melody 



me 




And It must seem to you, my friend, that I ain't got 
Bbr- 09 




TROU-BLES I got mine 



Repeat ad lib. fading 



Opt.for 

finish 

Fmaj7 
f7\ 




YOU RE GOT YOUR TROUBLES I got mine 
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' Good-Night, My Love, Pleasant Dreams 



Moderate 



By 

GEORGE MOTOLA 
«* JOHN 9. MA HAS C A LCO 




GOOD-NIGHT MY LOVE 



PLEAS-ANT DREAMS and sleep tight my love 




May to - mor-row be sua- ny and bright 



And bring you clos- er to 



Am7 



Dm7 m* 




me. 



Be- fore you go 




please re - mem-ber I need you so 



And this lore. 




have for you 



will ner - er grow cold 



ff you- should a - wake- in the •till- of the night 




please hare no fear 



Just close your eyes then 




j^llZ. re - a - li«e that nry lore will watch o - rer you dear al- ways 




GOOD-NIGHT MY LOVE 



PLEAS-ANT DREAMS and sleep tight my lore 




May to-mor-row be sun-ny and bright 



And bring you clos - er to 




me 



.< 



morning has broken 
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Wonk by; ELEANOR FARJEON 
>t by; CAT STEVENS 



i—B — u ' 1 1 








r ' r r r " J 

i 1 ee! 






1.4. Morn - ing has 
2. Sweet the rain's 



brok 
new 



en 
fall. 



like the first 
lit from 



morn 
hear 




ing. 
en. 



Black - bird has 
Like the first 



spok 
dew 



like 
on 



the first 
tne first 




Praise for 
of the 



G7 



ing 
ness 



fresh from the world. 

where his feet pass. 




(continued next page) 
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An I was walk - 
And I was walk - 
Then I was walk - 

■V—jT 



lug down, 
tag down- 
ing down. 



the street. 
.the ' street. 
the street- 



\Vj 1 1 1 



mm 



__ one day,. 

one day,. 

one day,. 



A man came up to me — 

A pret - * la - dy looked. 
Be-lng-> pushed and shoved by pco - 



it. -ii 




and asked— me what the time— was that was on my watch; 

at me And said her dla - mond watch had stopped-cold dead; 

pie try'n'—to beat the clocks- On, »° I just— don't know, 

CHCRU8 

1. 




We've all got time e-nough to cry. 



) 




We've all got |ime e-nough 'to die. 
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As Recorded by DIANA ROSS on Motown Records 

TOUCH ME> IN THE MORNING 



Moderate Ballad-expressively 

Em7 (A bass) 



m 



D(ai 

i 



(add 9) 



Droip c (add 9) 

. ! ° . . ..HI, 



Em7 (A bass) 



Touch Me In The 



Morn 
Morn 



) 



ing. 
ing. 



Then just walk a 
Then just close the- 



way. 
door. 



' EpT (A baM > 




We don't have to - mor - row, 
Leave me as you _ found me, 



(A bass) 




But we had yes - ter - day. _ 
emp-ty like be - fore.. 



Moderato 

D 



Dm«J1 



i 



Cm«|T 



EmT 



CfflT 



(A 



(llcy!) Was n't it me who said -that no th-in' good's gpn-n« last for-ev •' cr? 

(Hey!) Was-n't it yes - ter - day_l we used to laugh at the wind be -hind- us? 



Dm»j7 



i 



Gmall 



n j j j j j u j j j j. 



And was-n't it me— who said- let's just be glad for the time to-geth • er? 
Did-n't we run- a : way— and nope that time would-n't try to find- us? 



i 



) 




Must-'ve been hard. 
Did n't we take- 



to tell me,_ 
cach oth-er, — ^ 



that you've giv - en all - 
to a place _ where no . 



you had- to give, 
one's ev - er been? 




I can un - der-stand- your feel - in' that way. Ev-'ry-bod - y'sgot- their life _ to live^ 

YeahT rell My need. younear_ me to-night. 'Cause you'll nev - er take. me there . a - gam. 




Gmi)T 



Well I can sayJ- good-bye. 
_ Let me*watch- you go- 



. (G bass) 



in the 
with the 



cold 
sun 



morn - ing light, 
my eyes. 



in 




But , I can't watch- love die — 
We've seen how love— can grow,- 



,in the warmth 
now well see 



of » the night. -\ 
how it dies — I 



Bm< Ab "»> _£ 



' Bm< Aba »> 




If rvegottobestrong^don'tyouknowinineedtohave^-night-whenyou'regone?- TiU you go 1 needto 

i 



.(G bass) 



Em1 (Abass) 




(Spoken or Sung) (lie here and think a - bout,. 



(Sing) . 

the last time that you '11) Touch Me In The 







u m m m m 


— m 


1 P P — P — P ; - 






^ 1 r r = ¥ K— 1 


H — 1- H 1 ..." ' ' 





hold you until the time, your hands reach out and Touch Me In The 



r i 



Dmaj7 



Gm»j7 



Em7 



M 



Enl7 (Abas$) 

m 



j j j j 



I 



r 



Then just walk a 

Morn ings were blue _ and gold .and we could feel one an-oth - er — liv - ing : 



,^ , iMorn - ing. 

(Duet) j 6 



D Udd9) 



Gimp 



Em7 Em7<A »»»»> 

i 



P 



u LUJ 1 f j 'UJj 1 Lxr [__lJ-L- /— 



way. We don't have to 
We walked. with a dream _ to hold _ and wc could take what the world was giv ing 



D(»)d9) 



Gm*)7 




mor 



row. 



, But we had yes • ter 
There s no to -mor - row here,- there's on ly love and the time to chase- it 




Recorded by JONATHA N EDWARDS on CAPRICORN Records 

SUNSHINE 

(Go Away Today) * 
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l.Sun-shir.e go_ a 
2. Sun- shine go — a 



way to-day,— 
way to- day,- 



I don't feel 
I don't feel 



much. like_ 
niuch^. like_ 



danc - in". — 
danc - in'._ 




Some mans gone.and tried to run my_ life- 
Some man's goncand tried to run my_ life_ 

A 



He don't know what- he's- 
He don't know what_ he's. 



ask. 
ask. 



in. 
- » 
in. 



When 




he tells me I bet - ter get in 

Work - in' starts, to make me won-der 
Sun- shine come_ on back an - oth - er 

A 



line, — 
where- 
day — 



I can't hear 
the fruits of 
I prom - ise 



what. 
what_ 
you'll. 



he's 

I do are 
I'll be 




say 

go 
sing 



. » 
in. 

in'. 

in. 



When I grow up, I'm gon - na make it 

He says in love and war. — all is 

This old world,- she's gon - na turn a 



mine,_ i 

fair, 

round— 



Or 
But 




these aint 

he's got 

.Brand new 
Chorus 



dues I been 

cards_ he ain't 
bells will be_ 



pay- 
show 
ring 




he cant e 



ven run his own. life. ft be damned if he'll_ run mine' 




MIDNIGHT TRAIN TO GEORGIA 

j g q (Midnight Plane To Houston) 



{ D Bass) 




1. L. A 

2. He kept dream-in' 



proved too much for the man, 

that someday he'd be a star, 




so he's leav - in' the life 
but he sure found out the hard way 



he's 

that dreams don't 




come to know, 
al - ways come true. 



He said he's go - in' back to find. 
So, he pawned all his hopes. 




and he e - ven 



ooh,_ 
sold 



what's left . of his world,— 
his old car; 



bought a 
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the world he left _ be-hlnd 

one - way —tick -et 



not so long 
to the life . 



a - go 

he once knew. Oh, yes, he did; 



fy 1 ' 1 - "pry M p 1 : r 



He 

he said he would be 



leav-in 1 



'Al> Ban) 



Cm 



■ r j n i_lO> 



on that mid-night train to Geor - gia; 



Bklsua 




said he's go - in' back 



to a sim-pler place and time. 



Cm 




And I'll be with him on that mid-night train to Geor-gia; 



CV Cm 



(D 3a>-0. 




I'd rath-er live in his world - than live with-out him in mine. 



BbTsuf Fm 



rm '.- nrm mm' c 



Repeat and fade 




Go, gon-na board, gon-na 



board,gon-na board, the mid-night train«ot-ta 
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HEART OF GOLD 



Words and Music by 
NEIL YOUNG 




I wan-na live, I wan-na give, I've been a min-er for a Heart Of Gold.. 




It's these ex -press -ions- I nev-ergive that keep me search-in* for a Heart of Gold 




And I'm get-tin'old. 



Keep me search- in* for a Heart of Gold. 




And I'm get - tin* old. 



I've been lo llol - ly - wood — 



t Em 

fTT^ta iTTlll 
Willi 1 11 1 1 1 

null ITT in 

m i it [Hill 

Mill! *H 




Heart Of Gold,. 



And I'm get- tin* old.. 



C Bm Am G 




Keeps me search- in' for a Heart Of Gold, 

Em D -Em 



And I'm get-tin' old. 




grow - in* old 



Keep me search - in" Tor a Heart Of Gold,— 

Q _ Bm AmG 




I've been a min • er for a Heart Of Gold. 



From the Musical Production, "THE WORLD OF CHARLES AZNAVOUR" 
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English Lyric by 
HERBERT KRETZMER 



Yesterday, When I Was Young 

(Hitr Encore) 



Original French Text and Music by 
CHARLES AZNAVOUR 




£ Gm7 




Yes - ter - day when I was young, The taste of life was sweet as rain up - on my 

day the moon was blue, and ev - 'ry cra-zy day brought some-thing new to 





tongue, 
do, 



I teased at life as if 
I used my mag - ic age 



it were a fool-ish game. The way the eve - ning 
as if it were a wand, and nev - er saw the 





J' J J J J * '■ 




w * r ' r 


f f 




o r J 








breeze may tease a can-die flame; The thou-sand dreams J dreamed. The splen- did things I 
waste and emp -ti - ness be - yond; The game of love 1 played with ar - ro - gance and 
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planned 
pride 



I al- ways built, a - las, 
and ev - 'ry flame I lit 



on weak and shift - ing sand; 
to quick -ly, quick -ly died; 



I lived by night and 
The friends I made all' 















■ * r r 


rr r ■ 


* r * r 











Em7-5 



Dm 



To Coda 




shunned the nak - ed light of day 
seemed some-how ' to drift a - way 



And on - ly now I see 
And on - ly I am left 



how the years ran a - 
on stage to end the 
To Coda 4 





way, 



Yes-ter - day When I Was Young, So man - y drink-ing songs were wait-ing to be 




sung, So man - y way-ward plea - sures lay in store for me And so much pain my 




daz 



Gm7 




zled eyes re-fused to see 



I ran so fast that time 



and youth at last ran 




TUB WORLD W CHARLES AZNAVOUR: Sonne about love mcludina Who (WW Take 
My Place). Venice Slue, You've Got To Learn. Stay and 14 "» r «- 

*2.93 at your dealer or direct from TW> SONOWAYa SEHVIce. INC.. 17 W. 60th St.. 



Mew York. N.Y. 10023 
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C7 



Fma]7 



Btma}7 



i 



P 



out, 



I nev - er stopped to think what life was all a - bout And ev - 'ry con - ver- 




Gm 



A7-9 



Dm 



D. S. al Coda £j 



sa - tlon I can now re - call con-cerned it-self with me, and noth-ing else at all. 



Yes-ter - 




rr — ? — 

D. S. al Coda 



tf oda Dm 



Gm 



A7 



— r * m — 

play. There are so man - y - songs in me that won't be sung, I feel the 



bit-ter 




r-tf — f — r 



Gm 




Dm 



A7 



Gm Dm 



Gm 



Dm 



9 



3 



jo. 



Yes-ter-day When I 



if I 



Was Young. 



f 



Black And White 



(Original version) 



Light and bright J - about 



D7 



D7 




I. Tne ink is black The page is white 
(S.Their) robes were black Their heads were white 
The) slate is black The chalk is white 
(1. A ) child is hlack A child is white 
f"». The' world is black The world is white 



To- 
The 
The 
The 
It 



A7 



D 



U7 c; 



T 

read and write 

closed up light 

clear and bright 

beau-ti-fui sight 

turns by night 



gc-ther we learn to 
school- hous^e doors were 
words stand out so 
whole world looks, up 
turns by day- and 



read and write, To 
closed so tight, Were 
clear and bright, So 
on the sight, A 
then by night, It 



And 
Nine 
And 
For 
It 




now a' child 
judg - ea all 
now at last 
ver - y well 
turns so each 



can un - dcr - stand This 

set down their names To end 

we plain -ly see the al - 
the whole world knows This 

and ev - 'ry - one can take 



is the law of 
the years and 
pha - bet of 
is the way that 
his sta - tion 



all 
years 
li - 
free - 
in 



the land, 
of shame 
ber - ty 
dom grows 
the sun 




All the land! 

Years «f shame! — 

Li - her - ty! 

Free - dom grows ! — 



In the 



sun! 



The ink is black, The page is white To- 

Thc robes were black, The heads were white (whistle) 

The slate is black, The chalk is white (whixtL 

A child is black, A child is white To- 

The world is hlack, The world is white (wAistlt, 



A7 



D7 



G 



I 1.2.3. endings 



D7 



ge-iher we learn to read and write, to read and write. 



ge-ther we learn to read and write, to read and write. 



D7 




2. Their 

3. The 

4. A 



I 4. ending 

O C A7 D 



C Gmaj7 C D7 



G D7 G D 



D7 G 
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When The Snow Is On The Roses 



Original German Text by 
Ernst Bader 

English Lyric by LARRY KUSIK and EDDIE SNYDER * 

Moderately 



(DER WEG INS LAND DER LIEBE) 



Music by 
JAMES LAST 



G7 



m 



Now the gold - en sun can see us 

As we walk a - long the sil - ver - y 




kiss, 

shore,. 



Ev - 'ry sum-mer day we'll love like thls,_ 
Vows we make will last for - ev - er - more. 




And When The Snow 
When The Snow 



Is 

Is 



On 
On 



The 
The 



Ros 
Ros 



es._ 
ea.. 



When the 
When the 




blue 
sum 



bird's flown 
mer stars 



a 

are 



- way._ 
gone.. 



* jy^ r »rms we'll 
One more sum - mer 



i 



G7 



both 
will 



re - mem 
be o 



ber_ 
ver,_ 



AU 
But 



the 
our 



love 
love 



we 
will 



share 
still 



to- 





"own a - way, In my arms we'll both re- 



At.7 



Dt 



mem - ber. 



All the love we share to - day. 



Recorded by ANDY WILLIAMS on COLUMBIA Records 

HAPPY HEART 
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Am7 D7 Em 



Am 



Am7 D7 



Gmaj7 




Hap - py Heart a - way.__ make me love you. make my day.__ 



In your 




I want to stay, 



oh my 




Repeat and fade 
Em 



Am 



Am7 D7 



Gmaj7 




> Recorded by ALBERT HAMMOND on MUMS Records 

IT NEVER RAINS IN SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 
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Am7 D 



— — i 



Got on board a west bound sev- en for - ty sev 



en. 



Am7 




n i ' n i " i { n 



Did -n't think be-fore_ de- cid - ing what_ to do. 



G Am7 D G 



All "that talk of op - por-tu - ni-ties. 



T. V. break s_ and mov- 




% An>7 




Seems I've of- 
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Out of self re - 



Am7 



J 1 —5-^ J — ^ ^ ^ 



J U 1 J' J" J J 



0 . m ^ ' jt » — ■ — * 0 * *' * 

spect, I'm out a' bread. I'm un - der - loved, I'm un - der- fed. I wan-na go home. 




tell the folkeuback home — I near-ly made it,. 



Had of- 



C G 




fers but_ don't— know which one to take 



Please don't 




tell them how_ you found_ me. 



Don't tell them how you found — me Give me a 

G D.S. and Fade% 




break. 



Give me a break 



Seems it 



MY LOVE 
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Slowly 



Bfcmap 




And when I go a - way_ 
And when the cup -board's bare- 
Don't ev-er ask me why 



I know my heart can stay— with my 
ril stlllfind some-thing there_with my 
I nev - er say good - bye — to my 




love 
love 
love 



It's un - der - 
It's un - der - 
It's un - der - 



stood, 
stood, 
stood . 



It's in the hands — of my 

It's ev-'ry -where with my 

It's ev-'ry-where with my 



love,, 
love, . 
love,. 



And 





mv love 



holds the oth - er key 





§Coda 





I love,. 



oh wo my love,-. 



On-ly My love does It good to 



a tempo 
r 



CI3 



me. 



Wo wo wo wo 



wo 



wo. 



(You're) HAVING MY BABY 
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Words and Music by 
PAUL ANKA 



Slow (With a double time feel) 



mf 

^0 



j n c r i 



c 

o o 



Em 
o ooo 



Hav - ing my ba - by. 



what a 



G 

ooo 



m 



love - ly way. 



of say -ing how much you 
Em 



love me. 



Hav -ing my 



if 1 

— «L J-: J J « 














' — ^ — — ■ 


a a a a 


J 


1 — J 





ba - by,. 



Am 
oo o 



what a love - ly way_ of say -ing what you're think - ing of_ 



Dm7 
o 













• — 


p r 








P i LJ 













me. 



I can see it. 



your face is glow - ing. 



I can 



Dm7 



Dr.J/G 
oo 



m 



see it in your eyes. I'm hap-py in know - in'. 
C 

o o 

3$ 



that you're hav -ing my 



Em 
o ooo 



h:i - by. 



You're the worn -an I love and I love what it's do - in' 




worn -an in love --and I love what's go 

Dm7 
o 



in* through you. 



know - in*. 
Em 



that you're hav - ing my ba - by.. 

F 



G 

ooo 



The need in 




Girl: (I'm a 















"3 t-T '- 




F-r. c_ r [ - 





worn -an in love and I love what it's do - in' to me.) 
C Em 

o o „ _~ 



t r r 



Hav - ing my 



c—r i r i_j r c— r r i > t r 



ba - by. 



Girl: (I'm a worn -an in love and I love what's go - in' 




through me.) 



Did - n't have to keep it,. 



would - n't put you 
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c 

o o 



Dhf»7 
o 



through it. 



You could have swept it from your life .but you would - n't 




do it,. 



no, you would - n't do it. 



And you're hav - ing my 



C 

o e 



Em 
e ooo 



E 



Girl: (I'm a wom-an in hve and I love what it's do - in' 



ba by. 



i 



r r r i g r 



T~T~ 

/o me J 



Hav - ing my ba - by 



Girl: (I'm a 



Em 
o ooo 



m 



Repeat and fade 



2 £ 



-f—r 



worn -an in hve and I love what's go - in' througn me) 



I lav - ing my 



TUU Song from tkt Motion Picture "LONG AGO TOMORROW" 

LONG AGO TOMORROW 



Lyric by HAL DAVID 

Moderately Slow 



14 7 

Music by BURT BACUARACH 




and not Ue things I ie«. . 
and like the truth I face. 



May-be Til 
Mar-be I'll 



If 



m 



get to change the world 
get to find my- Bell 

r-i rmt 



be-fore It chang - es 
be-fore Fm lost In 



me, and may-be my 1. life will 
space, and may-be your2.3.1ove will 



m m i 



m 



m 



al -ways be 
al-ways be 



just as hap-py 
Just as faith- ful 

(G fewXO ha) 

pi-» n •>■» 



as It seems., 
as It seems.. 



Om1 «g" Cmt 

H H H 



(C »-tXG la| 

n Omt 



r p7 jj i x =i 



~w — 

to-mor - 



Long a - go to-mor - row,. 



<o ») 1 1 : 



long a - go. 



tacet 



r P nr Jjur i 



long a - go — to-mor - row. 



in my 




3. And may-be your 



KEEP ON SINGING 
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m 



s 



m m m m — w 



mm 



mm 



m 



I don't re -mem - ber ma- ma, she died when I was born. 



We 




lived in a one room shan-ty but dad-dy tried to make it a home 



When 




peo-ple would throw me pen - nies so I could help dad-dy make ends meet._ He'd 

Bm 



say: 




Keep on sing -in'. don't stop sing -in', you're gon-na be a star some -day 



E7 
o o 



A 

D (C|l Bass) 




Bm A 

o p 



» — :zm 



You're gon-na make a lot of peo-ple hap - py when they come to hear_you play.. 

Bm 



He'd say: 




Keep on sing- in', keep the bells a -ring -in' spread your mu- sic from town to town 



There's 



E7 
o o 

"1 



A 

D (C« Bass), 
o p • 





We 



time that 
did - ""n't 



ten years 

have much mon - ey,_ 



I 

but 





had a lit- tie rock and roll band, 
things nev-er . seemed, so bad 



And dad-dy*s eyes were grow -ing dim but 
And I felt like the king of the world when 




did - n't un-der - stand 
with my , dad. 



He wovad be so proud « ™ ^ 
Then .one rain - y • pru ' B 

' 5 




dad -dy'd 
just be 

Broadly 
A 



Bm 
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ERES TU / TOUCH THE WIND 

Bb ' Ab 



MOCEDADE* 

Eb Db 




' Look-ing back sad - ly 
Co-mou-na ma - fia - na, 



from to - mor - row. 
dc ve - ra - no. 



As I heard an ech - o from the 
Co-mou-na son - ri - sa, e - res 




past soft-ly say_ 
to, e - res tu,_ 



Come back, 
A - sf 



Eb 




Db 



comeback, won't you stay? 
a sf, er - es tu. 

Ab * 



Eb 



I. 1 ^Want 

2. And on 

1. To-da 

2. Co - mo 



still care, 

love you. 

res , tu. 

res to. 




I'm lost 
And 



Co 
Co 



in 

on - ly 
mo - Uu 
mou - na 



the 


si - 


lence 


of 


my 


sor 


row. 


for 


- ev 


- er 


have 


I 


lost 


you. 


- via 


fres 


ca 


en 


mis 


. ma 


nos. 


*" gui 


- ta 


- rra 


en 


la 


noch 


e. 




And I put a - prom - ise 
But on - ly ' a dream - er 
Co - mo fuer - te bri - sa , ■ 
Cb-momi ho - ri - zon - te, 



' in the wind, 
could wake up,' 
e - res tu, 
e - res tu. 



on th'e 
as I 
e - res 
e - res 



air,. 
do,_ 
tu,- 
tu_ 



to 

and 

_i_ a 
a 



Eb 



Fm7/Bbbass ' « Eb 



Ab/Bbbass 



Eb 



Bb 















& ^ — _ 


'. j 


r.J ■ • f} 





1 J ■ d 





ny_ 

hope, 
sf, 



a - way 
it's still 
a - sf, 
a - sf, 



to you there, 
yes-ter - day. 
e - res ' tu. 
e -res tu. 



Touch 



The 



Wind, 
Tfi, 



Catch my love as it goes sail - ing, 
Co-moel »a - gua de mi fuen - te, 



Touch 
E 



The 
res 



Wind,. 
T6._ 



And I'll be 
El fue - go 



close, 
de 



to you. 
miho - gar. 



Ab/Bbbass 




Cm 




ISolo): 1H \ be cas 

(Chorus): Touch 
(Solo): 
(Chorus): E 



- y* to find. 



The 
res 



Wind, 
Tfi, 



love 
fue 



On .the wings of the morn - ing HI go 

it . goes 



as 
go 



de , 



miho 



sail 
sail 

gue' 



Catch my 
Co - mqcl 




ing. 
ing. 




And I'll be 
El tri - go 



Eb 



Bb7 



lL Ab/Bbbass Eb Fm/BbDb D 



Eb * 



2 ^ Ab/Bbbass Eb 




Ba - by, V\\ be close to you. 
close to you. 



you. 
you. 



de 



mi > - pan. 



pan. 



ALL IN LOVE IS FAIR 
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Words and Music by 
STEVIE WONDER 



Slow Ballad 




All is 'fair in 



.(Cbui) 




love, 
chance. 



Love's* cra-zy 
It's eith-er good or 



-.game, 
bad. 



r, 




Two peo-ple vow to stay 
I tossed my coin to say 



in love as one the. ff 
in love with me you'i C 



I 




[ 



stav. 



lint all is rhan«iMl with , tim«". 
Hut all in' war is *> cold. 




hind, 
way. 



a - head lio> my - stor • y- 
thr los - ing sidV I'll play. 




Ilnl 'all is fair in love. 
Kill If 11 is fair in love. 



I had to «'<> a - way.- 



I should have m-v-i r IHl >o»r 
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TAPESTRY 



Words and Music by 
CAROLE KING 




My_ 



life'hasL been a ■ tap -es -try of rich and roy - al hue, 
Soonwith --in my tap -es -try a - long the rut - ted road, 



An ev - er-last 
He sat down on _ 



ing 
a 



C7*iw 




vis-ion of the ev - er -chang- Ing view, 

- »r rock and turned in - to a toad. 



A won - tfrouswov-en mag - ic 
It seemed that he had fal - len 



in 

in -to 




bits of * blue and gold,- 
some - one's wick -ed spell.. 



A tap - es -try to feel and see, Im - pos - si - ble to hold.- 
I wept to see him suf-fer, though I did - n't know him well — 




Once a - mid the soft and mil -ver sad - ness In the sky, There 
As I watched In sor - row there sud -den r ly ap - peared A 




came a man of - for - tune,_ 

fig - ure grey_ and ghost -ly 



a . drift -er pass -Ing, by. 

be - neath a -flow -log beard. 



He wore . a torn and 

In times of deep -est 



t 



tat -te red cloth 
dark - ness 
« 



a - round his leatK- ered hide , 

I've seen him 'dressed lm black 



And a coat of man -y col-ors, yel - low 
Now my tap -es-try'sun-rav - el -ling; he's 





He's come— to take me back. 
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1 do be-lievel—in you 
I know we real - ly tried 



and I 



know. 

"uT- geth -er. We- 



you be-lieve. 
had a love- 



in me,_ 
in. - side,. 




Oh.- 
Oh.- 



yes;, 
yes: . 



Oh,. 
Oh,. 



yes. 
yes. 



But now ' we've re - al - ised . 
So now the time has come 



(or 




. ,11 that it's s'posed — to' be. 

love's not all tne run 

both of us to 



oh, — y«»;— 

Oh, — yes: — 



Oh, y es \ 

Oh. — yes / 



Ami 




And know-ing that-you would-have 



want -ed it— this way, 



be.tieve-I'm Feel-in' 




Strong 



-er Ev-'ryDay. 



Yeah, yeah- yeah.. 




Yeah. yeah.-yeahN. 



Recorded by JIM CROCE on ABC Records - . 

15 8 you DON'T MESS "AROUND. WITH JIM 




fZ 6b p") &k P Up -town got, 'ts . hus - t,ers 




Bow • 'ry got its bums. 



For-ty- sec ond Street gov big— Jim Walk - er^he^a 




pool " shoot - in' , son of a gun 



Yeah, he big. 



and dumb— as a man 




can come 



but he strong '■ er than a coun - try hoss 



And when the 




bid folks all get to - geth - er. at night. _ you 



know they all call big Jim "Boss" 




pull 



the mask off the pld Lone, Rang .- er and you v ' don't mess a -round with Jim.'^ 




south 



A. -.-bam -a -come a cou'n - try boy. ...He said. "I'm look - in' for a man named Jim.- 




i am a pool shoot - in' boy. my name 



is Wil - lie Mc- Coy— but down 





and he were shot 



in a * cou • pie 



more. . 



8b? 



And you 




bet- ter be - lieve.i_ they sung* a dif - f'rant kind of sto - ry when - a . big Jim hit the , floor. 




Now they say you don't 



P r I Wjl O J If Tf l Jf IS 

g_ a*7 1 



•7 1 

tug oh Su- per- man's cape. 



You don't spit in • to the 



wind, ' You don't pull the mask off the 



i 



H3 J' j ji 



C7 . ^ 0fe 

old Lone Rang •> er and you don't mess a - round with Slim 




f f*h ¥n ^ nffb" ^7 B¥ t*n 

\Spoken) Yeah, big Jim got his .hat. Find out where it's at. And riot hustling people strange to you. ' 

* ' liven if you do got a two-piece custom-made pool cue. _ Yeah, you don't 



HEARTBEAT ITS A LOVEBEAT 
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Moderate 




Girl, when I'm 

Pic" - tures pass be - fore 



with you , . 
my eyes. 



get a feel 
like -a vis 



in' through. 



Em7-5 




My 
and 



a. 



head starts spin\- nin' round- 
there's a " move - ment in _ 



1(F Bass) 




and round, 
my mind. 



and 



I don't care I what's 

like ,a rhy - ,thm * 



up ..' or down , 
count - ing time 



'cause. 



ITTffi 

rtun 

n'lll 

*4- 



(F Bass) 



i I 



deep in my soul, I'm 

.break -r ing down all 



out of con-trol. _ 
my de - fen - cesf_ 



When I start 

o - ver - com - in' 



to 
all 




hear the sound of a 

of my sen - ses. Oh a 
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beat is a . good 



bra-.tion. Oh a" heart -beat "is a love- 




beat, • -and when we 




lis - ten to my heart pound 




feel it get - tin' strong - er. 
Itemp - 'ra - ture is ris - in'_ 




can't hold' back 
there is Just 



an - y' long - er 'cause a 
no dls v - gui - sin' 'cause a 



lis - ten 



g r p p r c 



162 




When T v. is young I'd Us-ten to the ra - di - 



back on how ft was In years gone by_ 
* t *' • 
CW 8 Amaj7 - 



wait-in* 
and the 




for my fav-'rite songs, 
good times that I • had_ 



G#m7 



F# m 7 



when they played I'd sing' a 
makes to - day seem rath-er 



B/dH A9/dt A/B 



long- 
sad- 




>" much has changed.-J 

V.- • . * 

E - gWd# 



Those were such 
It was 



eft 



m 



C#m/B 




hap " Py times — and not so ' long a 
songs of love that I would sing to 



go — 
them. 



tin 



Amaj7- Djtm7-5 G#7 N C#. 



how. I won - dered where they^d gone- 
and I'd mem 1 - o - rise each word. 

C#m/B 



But they're back a 
Those old mel - o 



- gain_ 

- dies. 



.just like a long lost friend. 
. still sound so good to » me 



all the 

as they. 



A maH7 


'* F#m7 
■ 


* 


A/B 


B 

m— f 1 


E 

(• |* . A f-^P" f 






1 v 1 


+- 


i 









.^rtjelc*". the 



love so 
years a* 



well 




.y/O- wo 



Ev- 'ry 
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shing-a-ling-a-ling : that they're start-in' to sing r so fine.. 

B A/B dim. ' Caug 




when they get to the part where he's break-ing her heart it can 

All my best mem-o-ries , come back clear -ly to me some can 

A#m7-5 




real • - ly make me .-. cry_ 
ev - en make me cry_ 



just like be - fore_ 
Just like be - fore.. 




It's yes-ter-'day once more.. 







2. , 




E miaj7 


F#m/E 


F#ro/E 


' A/B B 




ev-'ry shing - a-ling-'a-ling that they're start -in' to sing_ 



so fine. . 



F#m7 



A/B B 
P- 



SEE 



Ev 



rv 



Cm 7 



----- f... 

^ — 1 
















f 

^r-^i 






ll>m 


r ■ J 


i — j 


— ■ 






— • 




0f l^^lfl 




J . 


I J 


*■ J 



and my life, 



You are mv in 




Sim -pie and free,. 



Ba- by, you* re ev- 




'ry- thing I've" ev- er dreamed of,. 



yeah,. 



yeah. 




Give me your own spe-cial smile,. 

t « 

It-. Ekmij9 



Prom-ise you'll nev 



FA 




Sim- pie and free,. 



Life is - so eas- 
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lui-ln. don't — re- lease-iue 

r 



Op -en your arms,. 



Let my love in 




Ytiii 



Love me for- ev - er. 



and ev 




on. 



NIGHTS IN WHITE SATIN 



Moderately 




(Rhythm Gtr.) 
- D - 



sat-in,- 



Nev-er reach-ing. the end 



•Let-ters I've 




Beau-ty I've al-ways missed 



With these eyes_- be -fore,, 




what the truth is 



I can't say - an - y .- more,- 




.'Cause I love_L- you. 



Yes, I l° ve vou ' 




Em 
Oh, 



A (Vlns.S™) 
how I love- you, 




i As Recorded by RA Y PRICE on Columbia Records 

YOU'RE THE . BEST THING 
i e 8 THAT EVER HAPPENED TO ME 



Words and Music by 
JIM WEATHERLY 



I've had'my share 
have been times 



B • (.dd 11) 




'of life's ups and downs, 
when times were hard: 



i 



^ (tut 4) 




but fate's been kind*,, 
but al-ways 8ome-how_ 



the downs! have been few " 

_ I.made it through— 



I 



DmajT 



E7(«u4) „ 



_ I guess you could say. that I've been luck-y,. 

'Cause for ev 'ry mo-ment I've spent hurt-ing,_ 



rim 



E7 <»"««> 




— and I guess you could say,_ 
there was a mo - ment spent 



it '8 all be -cause of you. _ 
lov-ing you. 



Dm*j7 




If an-y - one should ev-er write. 



my life stor-y. 




for what ' - ev-er 



rea • son there might be, 




^ you'd be there. be-t ween each * line 



of pain and glor-y,. 



Me, 



8-7 <•*»."> 



<nn4) 




'cause You're The Best Thing. 

¥ ; 

t 



*" That Ev-er Hap-pened v To 




You're The Beat Thing _ 



That Ev-er Hap-pened To 




Lord, there 



' That Ev-er Hap-pened To \ Me. 



m . 



I 



lJt (A ban) 



null 
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WELCOME TO MY WORLD 




built with you in 



97 



mind. 



Knock and the door will b-pen, . 



Seek and you will 




Mode rat o 



4 



You 



C 

• o o 



LOVE 

From the Walt Disney Film "ROBIN HOOD" , 17 1 

. * ' <. ' , ? 
A rAft AWARn MaM I «74i Words by FLOYD HUDDLESTON 
/^C«P. rl WflKP fgOn * I « ' T Music by GEORGE BRUNS 




Love, 



it ' sefcms like on,- ly yes 



^ were just a ' child at play. . 



ter - day. 




Dm7 

o 



i i i i J. r ig 



G7 

• ooo 



m 



Now 



you're all grown up in 



side 



of - me. 



c 

o o ' 



Dm7 



G7 



Oh. 



how fast those mo - ments flee.. 




) 



b.v.l. 



G7. 

3QO 



but when 



its gone 



Love 



C> • Am7 

o o 



Dm7 
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LET ME BE THERE 



Moderate 




Words and Music by 
JOHN ROSTILL 



1. Where-ev-er you go,'_ 

2. (Watch-ing you grow). 



where-ev - er you may 
and go-ing thru the 




wan 
chan 



der 
ges 



in your life, . 
in,' your life, . 



sure - ly you' know, 
that's how I know. 



m 




i 



I al-ways want to be- there 
I'll al-ways want to be there , 



* 'IT 

r hold-ing ,your hand . 
when-ev-er you feel _ 



I 



ii- .. ' . « 

i catcfr vou when vou fall: U * see-ing you thru- 



and stand-ing by to 
vou need a friend to 



catcfi" you 

lean on. 



when you fall; 
here I am.' 



7 7 , 

r see-ing 
When-ev - er 



you thru- 
you call. 




in ev-'ry-thing you do 1 

you know I'll be there f 



. Let me be _ 



„ , mm 


j • 






~7L It L " "m ' ' '■ . wT 1 


f r — i=i 




—4 


J J > ^ — 4 



there in your morn 



ing. . Let me be 



there in your night.. 



Let me change — what- ev -er's w.rong and make it - right. 




is let me be there. 



V 




• 2. Watch-ing you grow — ~ Let me be_L . 




All I ask * you is let me be there. 
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MOCKINGBIRD 



C7 



i J J_J J J J I J ' 



3 



• Ev - er - y - bod - y have you heard? 



He's gon - na buy me a mock-ing - • bird,_ 




And if that mock-ing - bird won't sing,. 

i 



he's gon - na buy * 



me a dia - mond ring, 



F 



And if that dia - ■' mond ring won't shine,. 

* 1 . > 

\ C7 




he's gon-na sure - ly break this heart of mine,- 



And that's why . 



I keep or. 



Bb7 



C7 



Tacet 



LUJ 



» m m 



' tell - in' ev-'ry- bod- y, say -in' 



■» wo, wo, wo, wo, wo. 



Hear me now and un - der-stand 




he's gon-na find me some peace of mind 



And if that peace of mind." won't stay, 




, gon-na find '. my- self x a bet - ter way 



And if that 




ter way. 



am t so. 



I, I, I'll ride. 



with the tide and go 




with the flow. 



And that's why 
r . i 



• I keep on shout-in* in your ear say-in* 



wo, wo, wo,_ 



Bb7 



Repeat and fade 
F 



Bb7 



wo, wo. 



) 



Well, now, everybody have you heard? 

She's gonna buy me a mocking bird 

If that mocking bird don't sing. 

She's gonna buy me a diamond ring: 

And if that diamond ring won't shine < 

Guess it surely break this poor heart of mine. 

And that's the reason why I keep on tellin' everybody sayin' 

No: no, no, no, no, no, no, no. 

''til 

Listen now and understand 

She's gonna find mc sonic peace of mind. 

And if that peace of mind won't stay, ■ , 

I'm gonna get myself a better way , 

I 'might rise above, I might go below. 

Ride with the tide and go with trie flow, % 

And that's the reason why I Jcecp on shouting in your ears, y'all 

„No, no, no, no, no, no, now, now, baby. 



ROCK ON 
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Words and Music by 
DAVID ESSEX 



Slowly, but with a funky double-time feeling 

(No chords throughout; bass line only) 




Hey, ^did, y* rock ' V roll? Rock on! Oh, my soul! Hey, did y* boog-ie, too?_ 




Did ya? 



Hey, shout sum- mer-time blues, jump up an* down in the blue suede shoes. 




Hey, aid y'rock 'n' roll? 



Rock on! 



And where do we go from here? 




Which is the way that's dear? Still look-jn' for that 




A LOVE SONG 



17 8 




sings so good,_' 



and he brings, to you 



what he 





, r ■ — — 












— j> # # # j 









sings, to you.. 



And the' love_ in his lull - a -by. 



I could 'fly for you,. 



J "Cause 




I want to ' rock you,, in my arms . 



all-night , long.- 




I want to show' you 



the peace - ful_ feel -in' of my home'. 




north-ern lights, in skies 

4fe ' F 



.a - blaze ^ Til bring to you,. 



v *Sum-mer thun-der on moon -bright 1 days.i. 




love. 



and ; I'll _ • sing to you, 



love is what I .bring to vou. 




I want to . sing - to 



you. , Oh,. 



S3t 



iKant r.o- sine_ you 



love. 



song, 



I want to 







1 1 


r-T— l — i 








L J 

*• 






-^O 





rock you in my arms 




show you 



the peace - - ful feel - in' of_ my 



nome. 
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WELCOME BACK 



Words and Music by . 
JOHN SEBASTIAN 



3-1 



Moderate.shuffle beat 
A6 * 

0" 

m. 



G6 " ■ A6 
xoooo o 




back,, 
back,. 



Em7/A 
o 



A9 : 



Dmaj7 




your dreams were your_: tick -et out. 

al - ways could., spot a friend. 



we 



Wei - come 
Wei - come 



Em7 
o oo 



back J 

back, 



a - bout. 

ha.ve been. 



Em7/A 



A9 



m 




to that same, 
and I smile. 



old place that you laughed_, 

when. I think how you u must. — 




* Well, the names .'have . all changed"_ since you 

And I know what a scene you were 

, Em7-5 




vhung ' a - round, 

learn - in" , in; 



but those *' dreams _ have re - mained_ "and they've 
was there some - thing that made you come 



.1 8 1 



n. Bm7 



E9/GI 

X' 




turned ■ a - round 
back a - gain? 



Who'd 
And , what 



have thought they 'd lead ya 
could ev - er lead ya 




back 
back 



where, we need ya? j 



here 

here J where we need ya? 



Yeah', ' we 




tease him a .lot 



D 
o 



i 




G6 

X0000 



A6 



m 



back. 



Wei -come back,. 



wel-come back,_: • wel - come 



i 




G6 

XOOOQ 



A6 



m 



G6 

XOOQO 



A6 



m 



mm 



J j ./i i j j j 



back 1 



Wel-come back', wel-come back, wel-come . wel-come back, _ wel-cpme 




G6 

XO00O- 



A6 



Wel-come back, wel-come back, wel-come 
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YOU AND ME AGAINST THE WORLD 



A.b7 Db maj7 



. Gb map 




You and me. 
i 



a-gainpt the world" i 



Dbmaj9* 



'C7(j?us 4 ) F7 > 



some-times it feels like yog and ( 



Bbm7 




a-gainst the world " when all the oth-ers turn their back and walk a-way _ 



. * Bbm7/Ab 



Gdim 



C7(no 5th) 




cir - cus came to towflh 



C7b9 



C7+5 



Fm7 



and you were fright-ened by the clown 

Bb7(sus) Bb7 




Ebm7 



was-n't it' nice to be a- round 

Ahl3 - ' 



v some -one that .you knew 
Dbmap 




some-one who was big and strong, and look-in* out for you and me_I a-gainst the world. 

»■ i 1 ' 

GPmaJ7 " - • Db>maJ9 ■ . C7sus4 F7 v 




some-times It feels like you and me a-gainst the world • 



Gdim 




the times w'eVe cried 



C7( no 5th ) 



Fm 



m ■ o 

, 1 al-way ( s felt the odds were on our' side. 
• ' Fjn/Eb * , Db7 




And when_ one of .„> us _ is gone 

Gbm6 



« and one is left a 




lone I tocar-rv on 

Ebm7 \ •» Fm7(b5) 



well then re-mem-ber-ing_willhavetodo 

* - ; ' :Bb7 




our mem 



•o-ries a - lone will .get us through. 



Think a-bout the 



18 3- 



Dbmaj7 




days of me and you 
• . «, 

Db maj7 C7 Fm 



.of you arid me a-gainst the world. 




pay and oy - er work us 
Bb7sus " Bb7 



Ebm7 



and though we ^ sel - dom get our' due 
Abl3 ■ 




when each day fs through L bring my"tir-ed bo -dy home and look a- round- for me 



. 4 Dbmaj7 



Gbmaj7 ' 



Dbmaj?.- 




you __L_1 a-gainst the world f' some-times it feels like you and me a-gainst the world. 
<C7sus4 . * , Bbm9 * . D\?7/6h ' "* • 




Gdim 



And for all the times we've cried 

,.C7(no 5th ) '"■ Fm 



« — — ; — » •■ — 

I al-ways felt that God was on our 



Fm/Eb ' 




mem-ber-ing_will have to do our mem-to-ries a - lone .will get us through. 

Bb7 ' Ebm7 ' h.\>7 ' * 



tea 



■n i nri 



*■ 

of you and me a-gainst the 



Think a-bout the days of me and you 




18 4 s 

(HEY,- WON'T YOU PLAY) 

ANOTHER SOMEBODY DONE SOMEBODY WRONG SONG 




It's lone - l y out to - night 
. F 



and the feel - in* just got right for a 




brand new 



love — song, - 



Some -tbod - y done some 



bod 




Some-bod - y Done Some - bod__ - y" Wrong— Song, 



And make me 



1 



1 



Gm7 



feci. 



at home. 



while 1 miss my 



ba 



by. 



C7 « «' 


«- 

"* 3 rr 

, L__ 


To Verse 
F 

4=1 1 




mi 


j •> d J -A, 


--- 1 >— H> 



while 1 miss my 



ha 



by. 



So 
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SUPERSTAR 

(From the Rock Opera "Jesus Christ") 



Moderatd (Freely — 'Soul* style) 

,C7 ' t. * 



Et 



F7 



■ 1 1 iii ~ . fKj 

Ev -'ry time I look at you I don't ' un-der - stan 
Tell me what you .think a- bout your friends at the' top. 



Why you let the things you did get 
Who d'you think be - sides your-self's the 




so out of hand;_ 
pick of the crop?. 



You'd have man-aged bet - ter if you'd - had . it planned 

_ Bud - dan, was he where it's ,at. is he where you arei* 



i 



F7 



C7 



Why'd' you choose such a back -ward time." and , such a strange •' land?. 
Could Ma - horn - et move a moun - tain or ' was that just P. 



R.?_ 




K you'd come to - day you would have reached -a whole na ' 
.Did you mean to " die like mat? Waa'^ that a mis - take. 



tlon.'- 
or 




Is - ra - el 4 ^ B. C. had no mass • com - mu - nl - ca - tion. 
Did you know your mess - y .death would be a re -cord break - er? 



C 

wrong) 
i_Ji 



r 1 "Lu 



F7 

(Don't yam gat on v wrong mm) 



(Ooa't you get roe 



P 



Don't you get me 



Don't you get me wrong 



F7 
wiang) 



(Don't yom get em wraag 
JTlt 



C 

TO*, 
1. 



(I on - ly want to 



Don't you get me 



.Don't you get me 



ft 



17 



187 




(I on - ljr ww to 

n 



P 



( I on - W warn to 



On- ly want to 



On-ljr wmnt to . kncm__ 



F7 
know) 

.j. ; 



C7 



[I oo-ly want to kaow bom) 




Su - per-8tar,_ 



Do r'-you think you're what they say you are?_ 




Su - per-staq 



Do you think you're what they say you are?. 



C Eb F Ffdim C 



Eb F - Ftdim C C (Tacet) 



lis; 




F 



,Bb • F 



_ say you are? 

C (Repeat and Fd4e) 



Je - sua Christy . Su r pfir-n tnr 



Do you think you're what they say you are? 





man* 



Well, my 



fa - ther was. 
on my way- 



a 
to 



gam - 
New. 



bier down in Geor t - 

Or - leans this mom 



gia,- 
in\. 



and he 




wound up 
leav - in' 



on the wrong end - of 

out. — of Nash - ville, Ten 



■ a gun. 
nes - see.. 




I LOVE 
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Words and Music by 
TOM T. HALL 




l'. n I 
3/ I 



love 
love 



lit- tie y ba - by ducks, 
o- pen hon - est smiles, 




old — pick - up trucks, slow mov - in' trains 

.- kiss -es from a child, to - ma - toes on a vine 



5=T 

and rain. 

and on - ions. 



F 



m 



n 



c . 

2J? 



m 



, c 
0 0 



■:M 



love 
love 



lit -tie coun,- try streams, 
win-riers when they cry, 



sleep with - out dreams, 
los'rs when they tr !f'. 



G7 



000 



00 



C7 

m 



Sun - day School 
Mu - sic . when 



in May_ 
it's good. 



and hay 
and life 



} ' 



And 



1 



i 





( 



















To next strain 
C 



love 



you, 



too. 



Recorded by JACKIE DE SHANNON on IMPERIAL Records 

19 8 PUT A LITTLE LOVE IN YOUR HEART - 



Moderately 




Think of ,your fel - - low man, # lend 
An - oth - er day goes . by, and 



him a ^help 
still the chil 



ing hand, 
dren cry. 




Put A Lit - tie Love. 
Put A Lit -tie Love. 



In 
In 



Your 
Your 




won't 



i - tate. _ 
tred • grow,. 




Put A . Lit - tie Love 
Put A Lit - tie Love 



In 
In 



Your 
Your 



Heart. 
Heart. 



Chorus 




bet-ter place for you 



and me. 



You just wait . 



and 



r ls 



see. 



see. 



Wait and see. ,* 



Take a ' good look -a - round. 



and if you're look - ii\^- down.. 




Put A Lit -tie Love In Your Heart. 



I hope when you — de-cide 




kind - ness will be • your .guide <■ Put A Lit- tie Love — In Your 




Heart.. 



And the . world 



' will be ■ a 



f 



Fm 



Bb 



Eb 



Fm 



Bb 



P r N r i ■ , n r j i p , =f 



bet - ter place. And the world . 



will be a bet -'ter place* 



for 




and . me 



You just wait. 



) 



Repeat and fade 
Ab 



Eb 




Put A Lit tie Love In Your Heart. 
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As Recorded by THE FOUR TOPS on ABC/Dunhill Records 

AIN'T NO WOMAN. 

(•LIKE THE ONE I'VE COT > 



i 



Em7 



DoiT 



Ain't No Wo-manlike the one I've got. 



FmajT 



Era? 



i 



i 



3 



Ain't No ^Wo-man likje the one I've got. 



l7 (G Uu) 




Ain't No Wo man like the one I've got — 



Ev - 'ry day the 




sun comes- up a - round her, 

un when it's down I'm go in', 



She can make the ' birds sing 
put a lit - tie mu - sic 



har-mo -ny.. 
in my day.. 



■> Doll 




Ev -'ry drop of rain is glad_ it found , her. 

Would n't be sur - prised if my love keeps grow - m 



Hea-ven must have 
big - ger ev - 'ry y 




niade_ her_L just for 
min-utc that she stays a 



me — 
way. 



When she smiles t so warm and ten - 
I would kiss * the ground she wajks. 



. Dm! 



der, 
on 



(B^bau) 



G <AtMJ> 



. (C bats) 



195 




_ a sight for sore . eyes to see — 
'cause it's 1 ' my word shell o - bey. . 




Ain't No Wo man like the one I've got 



Oh no they don't come bet 

Well,.l ' „ kisi the ground she walks 



tcr. 
on. 




make her _ hap-py does-n't take a 



lot. 



She don't ask for ' things, no dia - mond rings. 
She's a real good friend, right to the end. 




So to-ge-?- ther like a hand in , glove. 



Like — ' 
I'm a 



pa - ges in ' a let .- ter. 
lone - ly man when she's .gone. 




Ain't No ( Wo-man like the- one I love 



She can build me 



Dml 



(Cbass) 



G7 



<tt») 



D.S. FAOfi 



1 9 6v 



WILDFLOWER 




She's faced the hard - est times you could im - a - gine,. 1 

Be care -ful how you touch her • or she'll a -wak-en,. 



And 
And 




man - y times her eyes foti^t back the tears, 
sleep's iiw on - ly free -dom that she knows. 



And when her youlh-ful world 

And when you walk in - to her eyes.. 




was a - b..utj . fan in 
you won't be-liove 



Each time ''her. slen - der shoul 
»>o way she's al - ways pay 



ders. 
inir _ 



bore the 
for a 




weight 
debt 



of 
she 



all her fears, 
nev - er> owes, 






free and gen, - tie flow,- er grow - ing W H d 

free and gen - tie flow'- er grow - int ' 



„ And, if by chance, I should hold her 



Fmij7 




Let me hold, her for a time 



And, if al - lowed but one 



pos - ses-aion,. 



Cm7 




I would - pick her from the gar - den 



tQ be m 



ine. 



p.S.al + Co4a , 



CW "Fnuj7 



) 



Cm7 




Recorded by THREE DOG NIGHT on DVNHILL Records 

1 9 8 NEVER BEEN TO SPAIN 




. I. Well I Nev' it Kocn To Spain 



i 



but I kind - a likr tin- 
4. (instrumental ad lib) ! ' — 




S3 



7*~ 

mu • si*'. 



I hear the la- dies are in • sanc.there 



and thrv surr know Iww t<> 




They don't a - buse it. 



They'll nev - er 




lose it. 



I can't re - fuse it. 



2. Well, 1 Nev - er Been To 
d - (fade out) — 




Kng - land. 
Ilea ■ vrn. 



But I kind - a like the , Bea - ties, 
but I've been' to Ok - la - ho - ma.. 



C , 




Oh. 1 head-id for Las Ve gas 

Oh. thrv HI me 1 was born there, .i 



on ly made it out to" Need les, r 
but I real-ly dont re mem-ber. 




Can you feel it? 
In Ok-J.a ■ hom-a. 



It must be 
Not A • ri 



real it 



feels so good. 



feels' so 



(I). S. to fade) 




JJOOi 



d. .J. Well 1 Nev er Been To -zona. What does it matter? What does it matter? 



THE JOKER 




Some peo-pfecall me Mour-ice,- 



3==E 



j j j j 



"* — * 

of the Pom - pa - tus * of 



1 Cause I speak 



-r 1 — =- 



love. . 
r 



Peo-ple talk a - bout me ba-by; 



I* rilin 



.Say I'm do-In' you wrong', do-in' you wrone. 
c r 



But don't you wor-ry 
3 



— — * — i 

here at 



> ba - by. 
c 



'Cause I'm right here, right here} right here, right" 



» V 

home 



'Cause I'm a 
ak 



pick-er, 



I'm a grin-ner, 



I'm a 




mid -night tok"- er. 



I sure don't want to hurt no 



one. 



2 0.0 



4 From the musical play "The Fantaslicks" , 

Try lo Bememiier 

Lyrics by Tom Jones * 
Music by Harvey Schmidt 



(Slowly, with tenderness) 

G 




1 Try To Re -mem -ber the kind of Sep - to m - ber when hfe 

2 Tri To Re - mem - ber when life was so tender that j» 

3 Deep in De - cem - ber it's nice- to re - mem -ber .1 tho 



was slow ' 
one wept 
you « know 



and 
ex - 
the 




oh. 

.CCpt 

snow 



so 
the 
will 



mel-low._ 
wil- low._ 
fol- low 



Try 
Try 
Deep 



To Re - mem - ber the * kind 
To Re - mem -ber -when life 
in De - cem ber it's nice 



of Sep - tern- ber when 
was so ten - der ; that 
to re - mem- ber with 




grass 
dreams 

OUt 



was 
were 
a ' 



jjreen 
kept 
hurt 



and grain was ' yel - low — Try 
be - side your pil - low — Try 
the heart " is hoi - low — Deep 



To Re 
To Re 
in De 



mem -~ ber the 
mem - ber when 
cem - ber, it's 



CmajT 




kiiui 

lift- 

nice 



of Sop 
was so 
v, Jo re 



tern- - ber 
ten - der 
mem - ber 



when 
that 
the „ 



you 
love 
fire 



were a 

r 

was an 
of Sep 



ten *- der 
em - ber 
tem - ber 



and 


cal 


#— 

low 


a 


■ bout 


. to 


that 


made 


us 



(el - low., 
bil - low., 
mel - low.. 



Try To- Re - mem - ber and » If you re 
Try To Re - mem - ber and. If r « 
Deep in De - - oem - ber. our hearts anoula re 



mem - ber. ' then 
mem -ber, then 
mem -ber. and 



IL2.C 



fol. - low. 
fol - low. 




(BchoiTol - low. fol - low." r . fol - low. fof - low. fol - low. 
JEchc) Fol - low. fol - low. fol - low. fol - low. fol - low. 




fol - low. •' fol - low. fol i- low. • 

f 61 - low. fol - low.^ fol - low. fol - low v Fol -low. fol -low. 




PAUL ANKA 



I DON'T LIKE TO SLEEP ALONE 

2tt2 ' 



A 
o o 

::iri: 



E 

o oo 



■fit 



Bm7 

'I'll* 

Hill. 



D 
oo 



E7. 



A 

o o 



I don't like 



to sleep a-f lone. 



stay wi^h me. _ don't go. 



o .o o oo 





F#n 



* Bm7 
o e 



D 
oo 



E7 




Talk with mev. 



for just a - while, \ 



so much of you _ 



to get to know 




hind 



Lov-ing .you 



the way I • do. 



Bm7 

..«.?. 



Bm7/E 
ooo o 

ttt ;) 



A 

-rm: 



^3 



E 

o oo 



mv mouth on vour'sand vour's on . mine. , • 



Bm7 
o o 

* 1 1 i j i 



Mar-rv me. 



or let me live with you. 




noth-imA wrong' when love is right 



Like the man said 



in his song. 



o 

-oo 



E7 



A A7 

q o o o o 

3ff :iJ$ v 



D 
oo 
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4 ' 1< * rrv tij 



o oo o o 



F#n 




CAT I '-gU^ p 



help me make it_ through the night. 



Lone-ly- ness 



can get you down, 



Bm7 
o o 

4^-^ r LET'"'- J - 


Bm7/E 


A E 

o o oo 

ttm: aHd 




If ■ * ' 





when you get to think - = ing no-one cares. 



c Lean on me . 



FiJn 



Bm7 D 
o o oo 



E7 
o oo 

' : I I 1 



.A 

o o 

5nc 



Hit [r-i/Bj i^ 



A 
o e 



No, I don't like. 

v 



f'ffrf; . and I'll lean on you * To-getli-er we... will see it through. 




to sleep a lone, ■ 



sad to think _some folks do. 



No, I don't like. 
(girl) I don't like. 




to steep a-lone ' ' Noo ' ne do€S> _ do yoil? 
to sleep a-tone . • . 



) 



vou?. 



Recorded by THE 4 SEASONS on VEE J A Y Records 

SHERRY 




night? Come, come, come out to - night night? 



C <tacet) E7 « A7 

i* j j jj i f »n i J|J .-- J "p w 

" Why < don't you come on "to my twist par -ty ? 'Come on where the 



A7 * * • m • 




2.05 




SHER-RY ba .- by 



SHER 



RY. 



can you come out 

. 3> 



to- 




night? Come. come, come out to-night. — 'iYou. 



bet-ter ask your. 



ma 



Am7 



Dm7 



Am 



Dm7 



G7. 




ma. 



SHER-RY ba by. Tell. 



0 - • 

her ev-'ry-thing is all 



Et F C (tacet) 



E7 



— # 



Why don't., you 



Come on,. 



come on, 



put your red dress on? 




mm, you look so fine 



move ft nice and eas - y. 




•t RY, can you come out •■ to - 



i 



Am 



F 



Dm7 



G7 



Am 



Dm7 



G7 



.* i n P r mm r r ' * 



» IT g 



ni^ht? Come, cyme, 



come out to-night. 



Come, come, 
SHER- RY. 



come out ' to - night — 
SHER-RY ba - by.. 
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IN THE MIDNIGHT HOUR 

5* 



Words and Music by 
WILSON PICKETT and 
STEVE CROPPER 




I'm gon-na wait till the mid -night 





wait till the mid -night 



hour. 



when there's '<no one else a - round,. 



Eb 



Ab 



Bb 



f» p- 



Ab ' 



I'm igon - na take you, 



glrl._ 



and ' hold you. 



and 



Bt. ' " 



Ab 



Eb ' 



Ab 



do all the., things f 



told you In The Mid - night . 



Hour, 



Yes, I 



Eb 



At> 



Eb< 



Ab 



Db 



Bb 



»< « am. Oh' yes^-2 I 



am. 



I'm gon - na j 



20 7 




eyes, ^ " I'm gon - na wait till the mid - night hour, » That's when my 



Eb At Eb Ab Bb : 

ft f " ' r ■ r~r ■ r " " " f ^ 

love be - gins to shine. You'll be the on - ly girl I'll -love_ 




MABELLENE 
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_ < 

J 

i Refrain % 



MA-BEL- LENE 



Why cant_yoa .be true? 



Words and Music by 
CHUCK BERRY and RUSS FRATTO' 




Oh! MA-BEL - LENE,. 



i 



UL l,J' J' J' H I ^# 



P7 



Why cant_ yon be 



trne?_ 



You've start - ed back do -in' the 




fl. As 
2. The 
[3. The 



I rrf was mo - tl - va 

Cad H - lac pulled ^ np 
mo - tor cooled down,- — the 



tin' o - ver the 
a - head of the 
. heat « went 



hill, 

Ford,_ 
down 



saw 

Ford 

that's 

C7 



MA -BEL- LENE _^ In a . Coop. de 

got hot and wonld - n't do no 

when I heard that — high - way 



Ville,_ 

more, A 

sound— 



I 

The 
And 




A 

It 

The 




- in' boot __ 



- V ' Y ^ ' , m ? V v q Fotd- The Cad -11 -lac — do - in bot 

Notb-in' will oot-run my _ V. J-;f ° ra »- Th raln wa - ter blow - in' all 




D. S al Fine 
C9+3 % 



nine - ty five, She's bump-er , to bump -er, roll-in* side by slde._V 

on-der my hood *I *" * J " *~' 



.j , r — , bump - er, roll -in* side by slde._V 

my hood 'I know that I was do -.in'my mo - tor- good_J»iA-RFI - 

sit - tin* still. And I caught _ MA-BEL-LENE_ at the top of the hill._) 



CHORUS 



ALL I HAVE TO DO IS DREAM,, ~ 

fam Giri - C7 F Dm Go C7 9 H Q 

B ' m fiffi m n n m-- r~ 

T> • I T l f i rTTTTl 1 1 1 1 1 1 nTm rTTTTl rTTTTV » 

J J .1 



».(3 



P P r. p 



■*-P P P rzp 



* When 
F 



I • want yon 

Dm ' 



^ in my arms,- when I want yov 

1 c? E r>m 



and all your charms When- 

v, ' c? 

- " ~m ■■■ 




ev-er 1 wantyou,_ ALL I HAVE.TO^DO .IS DREAM 



Cm C7 



Dm 



Dream, d ream, dream When 

Cm ■ 07 




I feel blue 

< 



« in the night- and " I need you. 



to hold me -tight When- 

. bV F F7 




ev-er I want you,_ ALL I HAVE TO DO. IS DREAM. 

' ' ■ T 

Am 




I can make you mine, ' taste your lips of wine ^an-y-time,nightor day 

Am . G7 ' C7 




On - ly trou-ble is, ' gee whiz, I'm dream- ing my life _ a - way 

F Dm Om CI 1 F Dm Gm C7 




need you so , 



that I could die, I lcve you so andthatis why When- 

C7 F Dm* Gm C7 



ever 1 wanty««,_ ALL I HAVE TO DO -IS DREAM. 



ALL I HAVE TO DO IS 





IF Dm 


Gm 


C7 . 


2 F 


. Bk 


F 




to 


— — H -z 


I f ti n 

mm 


IWflll 

• . m . • 


ITTTD 

Trrfcn 

iTTTTl 
rfTTTi 


4nirt ° 

ITHU * 

ft j ~~ 


f l fll> 

"i iiiT 

nf TT1 

rTTTTl 





DREAM. 



When DREAM. 
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FIFTY WAYS TO LEAVE YOUR LOVER 



Em/6 



Moderately 
Tacej 



Words and Music by 
PAUL SIMON 

D6 - > 




hod," she 
see you 

Gmaj9+5 



B+ 



pam; 

Em 



J wish there 
D6 



"the an-iwer a eas - y H you 

soma • thin' 1 could ' do to 



Cmaj7 



B7-9 



B7 




take it log - i - c'lly. 
make you tmila a - gain.' 



I'm.: hara to halp you,., if you're strug • glin' to ba fraa; than must ba 
' I said.'l ap - pre-ci-ata that, and could you please ax - plain a • bout the 

Em Em/G ' D6 1 




fif - ty way* to laava your lov - er 
fif - ty .ways?" fc 



She said, "It's real - ty not my 
She said. "Why don't we both just 




h.h it to in - truda- I hope*, my mean • ing won't be lost, or ' mil - con strued But 

Jeep 'on I i -Tfc " * I* — in^Z mom- inj you'll be - gin to - the light." And then sh. 




I'll re peat my self at tha risk of ba - ing crude; there must be 

kissed me and - I .re al' - ized she- prob - a - bly was right; there must be 



fif - ty ways to leave your 
fif • ty ways to leave your 



fif 
fit 



tY 
tY 



vwyi 
ways 



to totvt your 
,to taw your 



lov - 
'lov - 



Juit slip out tht 




C7 



G 

OOP 



»r 1 1 j t 



i 



you don't mtd to ' bt coy. 



Roy, 



I just gtt your - stlf frw.) 
\jutt . lit - tin to . rnt. / 

Bt6 




jutt drop off tht kiy. 



•nd git your • ntf 



1. 



D. S. ft MfA repeats) »/ Coda 




Slip . out tht 



„ 6 

W>°3 ,000 



I'LL HAVE TO SAY I LOVE YOU 
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Amaj7 



IN A SONG 



A6 Cflm7 
o «■ 



1. Well. I know it's kind of ' • late 

2. (Yeah, I) know it's . kind of strange 

3. (Instrumental) 



Bm7 



Words .ind Music by 
JIM CROCE 




I hope I did - n't 
but ev - 7y time I'm 
( Instrumen tal) 




wake you, 
near you, 



But what I got 
I just run 



to say can't wait 

out of things to say 



Bm7 0 E7 0 




f Instrumental) 

f 



D 
o 



Djtdim 



CI: mis: fc[ 



1.2.4. Ev • *ry time .1 
3. Ev - 'ry time the 



tried to tell you 

time was right- all 



Cf7 



the words just came out 
the words just .came out 



Ffm 

n 



wrong 
wrong 



D 
o 



3£ 



So I'll 
So I'll 



PIANO MAN 
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Words and Music by 
.WILLIAM JOEL 




I. It's 
(2. Now) 
(3. Now) 
(4. It's a) 

C/E bass 



nine 

John at 

Paul is 

pret - ty 



o 
the 
a 

good 



clock on 
bar ' is 
real - es - 
crowd for ' 



a Sat - ur - day, 

a friend of mine, 

tate nov - el - ist, 

a Sat - ur - day. 



The- 
He 
Who 
And the 




reg - u 
gets me 
nev - er 
man - ag 

Em/Bbass 



lar 
my 
had 
er 



crowd shuf - fie 

drinks for 

time -for a_ 
gives me a_ 



free,_ 
wife_ 
smile 



There's an 
And he's 
And he's 

'Cause- he 



Am 



C/G bass 



old man_ 

quick with 

talk - in' 

knows that 



Gil 



a , 
with 
it's 




me; 



- — sit - ting next to 

joke or to light up your 

Dav -. y who's _L still , in . the 

me they've been com - in' to 



— ■— Mak - in* love . to . his ton - ic and 

smoke But there's some - place that ' he'd rath - er 

Nav. - y And prob - ab - ly will be for 

xe To for - get a - bout life for a 




F/Cbass 



Cmaj7 



Gil 



He says, 
He says. 
And the 
And the 



"Son, can you 

"Bill, I be - 

wait - ress is- 
pia - no 



Em/Bbass 



Am 



C/Gbass 



C/E bass 



r . i r u 



play me a 

lieve this ' is 

prac - tic - ing 

sounds like a 

D7 



mem - o - ry?_ 
kill - ing me.'J 
pol - i - tics,, 
car - ni - val_ 



I'm 
As a 
As the 
And the 



not real - ly . sure how it 

smile ran a - way , . from his ' 

bus - 'ness - men slow - ly get 

mic - ro - phone smells like a • 



Em/Bbass ~ 



Am 



goes, — 

face; 

stoned _ 
beer 



But it's sad and 

"Well, I'm sure that 

Yes, they're shar - ing 

And they sit at 



it's sweet 

I could 

a drink 

the bar 



and ! knew it 

be a mov - ie 

they call lone. - li ■ 

and put bread in 



com - 



mv 



C/Gbass 



plete 
star 
ness 
jar 



Gil 




When I wore a young 

If I -could get out 

But it's bet - ter than drink 

And say "Man, what are, " "you do - in" 



er man s 
,of this 



clothes.! 
place. "_ 

lone 

here?^_ 




C/E bass 



G7/Dbass 



da . da_ 



Em/Bbass 



Am 




C/Gbass 



Sing us a song, you're the j. pia - no man_ 
-C/E bass D7 




And 



F/C bass 



you've got 
Cmaj7 



1.2.3. 
Gil 



4. 

Gil 

m 



D. C. alpine 



2. Now 

3. Now 

4. It's a 



SHOW AND TELL 
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Dnuij? 

eH 

i j j j 



Gniaj7 



3 




1. These are the eyes . 

2. These are the hands 



that nev - er knew how to smile . 
that- can't help reach- in' for you _ 



'til you 
If- you're 



Dmaj7 



came in to my life; 
an-y-where in sight; 



Gmaj7 



Dmaj7 




And these are the arms 

And these are^ the lips 



that long to 
that can't help 




Oh, and here is' the soul of which you've 

Mm,.; and here is the man who needs to 



Bimj,7 




tak - en con - trol;. 
know where you stand. 



can't you See I'm try - in' to show_ 
Don't you know I've done all I. can,. 



love" 

so 



is 

de - 



4 




■i 



I play when I want to say 



To Coda 




ti t THERE WON'T BE ANYMORE 



Words ;iiul Music l>v 
CHARl.li: RICH 




Don't - 

Don't 

When 



wait for the 
sit by your 
"your heart is 



post - man 
tel - e - phone 
break - in' 



if you're 
if you're 
and you . 




look - ing. 
wait - ing 
need ■ 



for ' a 'let 
on a call 
some lov 



ter from me ( 
from me. 
in' -from me. 



there won't be 




more;" 



there won't be 



an - y - more. 



C7 



2. 



and 



there won't be 



an 



more. 



2 1 9 




Don't- think of the love 



we 



had 




Words and Music by 
JOHN DENVER 



Moderately 




ifii i ' ' 1 i 1 LJ 




1 0 
rim ... , — 







1 .. 








9 11 


3- 9 



like a 




rain. 

A 



Like a 'storm in the , des 




1 ■■ ' ■ . . 1 1 1 ^- 


H — r | 


n ^ . 1 — i i . 










"f^r t i -f f 1 




3» ' . 


• ^ • I , - 1 

come 



P Sos 4 
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Come 
fill 




And His Is Mine . 

Lyric by HAL DAVID Music by BURT BACHARACH 

Slowly (ad /»&) 
Csus C F 



Tempo slow 4 

C 




Mo • menti like ihli with your head up - on my shoul - der. 

Her* in your armi danc-ing while a ree-ord'« play - ing. 

Am9 , F 




warmed 

Out 

Km 



by a 
tide the 



kin 

rain 



while the win • ter windi grow cold. cr. 
make* it clear I may krrp *tay ing. 

Dm 




I* thit a dream 

The light*, are low, 

Csus 



tola Joy_ su . preme? 
I'm all . a - glow. 



Oh, no, my 

Your kiat • ei 




YOUNG LOVE 
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4* Jv 'n. 



They 



say 
Jusl 



fur ev - 'ry boy and girl there's just one love in this ' old world. And 
one kiss from your sweet lips will ' tell me that your love is real. And 




know. 



I've, 
feel. 



found mine.. 

that it's true. 



The 




heav -en - ly touch 
We . will vow 



of your em - brace tells me no one can take your place 

to one an - oth - er there will nev - er be an - oth - er 




vo -lion. 



Young love. 



, our love. 



we share 



with 



n 



5^ 



N* -i>. S. and lade out tn Chorus I 



deep. 



e - mo - tion. 



Young 
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ANGIE BABY 



Words and Music by 
ALAN O'DAY 
Arranged by Bill Hughes 



i 



- Am 7 



You 



i 




live your life 

Lovers ap - pear 

Stoppin' at her house 

head - lines read 



in 
in 
is 
that 



the 
your 
a 
a 



songs you hear 
room each night 
neigh - bor boy 
boy disappeared, 



on 
and 



the 
they* 
with 
and 




rock - and - roll ra • 

wlurl you 'cross 

e - vil on • 

ev - 'ry - one thinks 



di 
the 
his 
he 



floor, . 
mind,, 
died _ 



and 
but they 
'cause 
'cept a 



when a young girl does -n't 

al - ways seem to 

he's , been peek - in' in 

era - zy girl with a 



3 




have an - y friends 

fade a - . way 

An - gie's room 

se - cret lov 



Dm7 



that's a real - ly nice place 

when your dad - dy taps on 

at night through her win 

er who keeps her sat 

G7 

3 * 



m 



IE 



to 
your 
• dow 
- is - 

Cmaj7 




Folks hop - in' 
Angie girl, — 

'I see your folks 

It's so nice 



you'd turn out 

are you all 

have gone a 

to i be in 



but they had to take you 

Tell the ra - di - 
Would you dance with 
no one asks you 

—SI 



out of school. 

o good night, 
me to - day? 

to ex - plain. 

( %. q. AM 



You're a. lit - tie touched, you 

All a - lone once 

I'll show you how to have a good 

j Ra - di - o by your 



Dm7 



G7 















An - gie 


ba - by, you're a 



g/f 22 5 

4 




feels con - fused like he walked . in 



CTI M 


4 








—M 


M 






• 


1 


J mn - sic's so loud '** 


-~ins him a - round till his 


soul has lost its 



3 2 1 




he's get - ting small - er 



with the . sound; 



it seems to pull him 




off the ground. 



Toward the ra - di 



he's bound, 





A 

2 


3 












D. S. ^ (no repeats) al Coda ^ 






a 


- a 






TTi 


' J* ■ 


9J 


nev - er 


to 


be 


found . 


The 



Am 7 

3 2 
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COUNTRY SIDE of life 




You can have — your build 
Go - in' down,- to my . fish 



irigs and ' your_ 
in* - pond where_ 



heav - y 
I can 



'rith - me - tic; 

throw my Bne;_ 




no 
what 



ed streets_ or. 
I catch I — 




cit - y slick - er tricks — 
on-ly wan-na rest my mind — 



I just need to be some - place— where 

The on-ly fish you get down - town_ ain't 




I can move a - round,— 
caught with a hook and sink - er; 



Tacet 



look down at my toes — and I can 

' put on your brakes, beep- beep,_ honk yourhorn, look 

G7 



1 1 H 1 1 



CJ ir i u 



still see the ground- 
out now, turn on your blink - er. 



| Gim-me that coun - try side of life, 



a place where 




I can stretch out right,. 



gim-me the coun - try side. 




Oh, Lord,. 



, gim-me that coun - try side of life,. 



a place where 



Bb7 



6fr 



1.D7 



Bfr 



g'<T r jr ?Tr i rrrr i 



2 2 r 



rffi rir [If ^ 



I don't get up - tight,. 



gun -me the coun - try side. 




D7 



N.C. 




* l!t 1 r "r r «nj. ^^ 



I was born in a Geor - gia town, with a nat-'ral la -• zy streak;. 




laid-back loy-ersjust play -in' games_ and stay - in* off_ their 



feet.. 




No-bod-y try'n'_ to get on_i_ your " nerves or try V to get_ what you got; 



Tacet 




mm 



D. S. ^ and fade 




^ live a^d let live by the gold - "en rule,_ now don't it just hit the spot, 



Gim-me that 



MIDNIGHT AT THE OASIS 
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sand dune real soon. and ■ kick up a lit - tie dust — 




way. . Come on, *tfl the eve-nin* ends, 



Ebmaj7 



At 



Db9 



Ebmaj7 




229 





At 11 



There's no need to speak, 
Bbll Ebmaj7 

To Coda 



I'll be your bel - ly 
AW Dl»9 




'til the eve - nin' ends.. 



You don't have to an - swer,. 




Ab 



I know your dad-dy's a sul - tan, 

Db9 Ebmaj7 



a no - mad known to 



At Db9 

D4fr 



all, 

<jb Cb9 

II 



Ab 



Bb? 



114 ft. 



With fif - ty girls to at 
Ebmaj7 



tend him, They all 



Ab 



Db9 



i 



send him 
Ebmaj7 



and jump at his beck and call. 



But you won't need no har - em, hon - ey, 
Ebmaj7 ' 




) 



Ab Db9 
Mfr.am 



when I'm by your side, — 

Gb Cb9 



Ab 



«4fr. 



And you won't need no 
Bb7 

1 



33e 



m 



1 



A 



cam - el, . 



no, 



no, . when I take you for a ride. 



2 s 0 YOU MAKE ME FEEL BRAND NEW 



Am/E 




My love, 

My love, 



I'll nev - er find the words, my love, 
when - ev - er I was in - se - cure, 



to tell you how I feel, my 
you built me up and made me 




love, you held my life with -in your hands, ere - a - ted ev - 'ry-thing I am 

friend, with you 111 al-ways have a friend, you're some-one who I can de - pend to 




taught me how to live 
walk a path that some 



a - gain, 
times, bends. 



On - ly you. 
With -out you. 




Bm7 



Em7 



Am7 

o 




cared when I need - ed a friend,, 
life has no mean - ing or rhyme- 



be - lieved in me thru—thick and thin 

like notes to a song— out of time 



CmaJ7 Bm7 



Am7 



Bm7 Cm *L 7 rA- 
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This song is for you, filled with grat - i - rude and love: 
j How can I re-pay you for hav-ing faith in me?. 



C D CmaJ7 



God bless you, 



C D Cm«J7 

o o o — nag 




you make me feel brand new, 



for God blessed me with you; 



Am7 



Bm7 



<f f f f r 



Em7 



D CmaJ7 

SL. 



ffl 



i if i r r ,r 



To Coda 



You make me feel brand new, 



1 sing this song 



('cause you ) 
\ for you I 



Am7 D7sus4 




make me feel brand — new. 



Am7 



Bm7 



Em7 

OOP 



C D CmaJ7 



Repeat and fade 
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THE BEST OF MY LOVE 



Om\. 



»jd legato 



J=F=f 



gff 



soft A pedal throughout 




Ev - er - y night _ 
Beau - ti - ful faces 



I'm fy - In* In bed, — 
and loud emp-ty places, 



hold-in' you close _• In my 
look at " the way that we 



dreams; — 
live; 



think-in' a bout _ 
wast- in' our time _ 



all the things that we said. 

on cheap talk and wine 



and 



■ E 



com -in' a - part at the seams. 

left us ' so lit -tie to give. _ 



We try to talk it o 
That same old crowd was like a 




ver 

cold dark cloud 



we could nev - er rise 



_ rough; 
a - bove; _ 



LL-U*. 



I know you were try - In' 
but here In my heart _ 



to give me the' best . 
I gi ye , vou me best 



of your _ 
of my 



ft 



m 



1^ 



love, 
love. 



Oh,._ 



sweet dar - 



you get the best of my 




sweet dar - lin', 



you get the best of my. 




be all — v right If I could go . 



on v sleep - Ing. But 




ev 

0~ 



'ry morn - In' 



I wake up and wor - ry 

C 



: r u v r ' 



what's gon-na hap -pen to - day; 



you see It your way, and 



I see It mlne,_ 



but we both see It slip -pin' a - way. 



J. i t | i r j tJ3=m 



ur r p 



You know we al-ways had each oth - er, ba 
Dm* G 7 



by. 



I guess that was-n't e - nough;_ 




sweet dar - lin', 



you get the best of my love. _ Oh, 



:3 4 



IF YOU LOVE ME 

(Let Me Know) 



.Moderate 



Words and Music bv 
JOHN ROSTILL 




I grew to love you more . 



each pass - ing day 







it's good to 




you there 



It's this and so much more— 



that makes me love you. 




Ah! Take the chains. 
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HE GOT HE MUSK IN ME 



Moderately, with a strong Four Beat t 



Words and Music by 
BIAS BOSHELL 




Ain't got no trou-ble in my llfe,- 

They say that life is, a cir - cle,_ 



> No fool -ish dream to make me — 
But that ain't the way that I found- 




cry, 
it- 



Vm nev - er fright -ened or wor 
Gon - na move • in a straight 



ried^ — 
line, — 



Keep 



























» ■» 


w — — • 




















\* know Til 
in' my feet- 



ways get 
firm 



ly on the ground. 



^ I cool down, 



I cool down.. 



When some -thing gets In my way,— 
I got words in my head,- 




I go round- 
so ■ I say: — 




Don't let 
Don't let 



life 
life 



get me down^. 
get me down;. 



Gon - na 
Catch a - hold. 




take it- 
— t of my blue 



the way_ 
andjust play. 



that I, found- 
them ; • 



it.. 



I got the mu-sic in_ me, • 




I got the mu-sic in.1 me. . I got the mu - sic ln_ me, * I got the mu-slc In me. 





Feel funk - y,. 




Gon-na fly like a bird on the, wing., — Hold on to your hat,_ hon - ey, 



P Cm F EH G 

ffrtm rrrrr, rrrm rr*rn rr+' 



i 



m 



t p p r 'c-r 



sing, sing, sing, sing,. 



i 



el 



Heat up; cool. 



down; " I got words _ 



in" my head, so I sing them Don't let life. 



get me down; 



D. S. and fade out on chorus 

D Kin F 
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GET BACK 



-s> Br 

JOHN LENNON and 

paul McCartney 



ftm I J j J | j l -i 1 1 J jJ | J jJM J | J | J j J I J. f 'T f 




Jo . Jo was a man who thought he was a Ion - er, Bit_Ji_ 



he knew it could-n't 



last. 





some Cal- i - tor - nia grass Get back!. 



Get back!. 



Get back- 




to where you once be -longed.. 



Get back!. 



Get back!. 



Get back. 






to where you once be - longed. 





Wear in' her high heel shoes and her low neck sweater. Get back home, Loretta. Get back 1 
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DEDICATED TO THE ONE I LOVE 



Moderately 




And the dark -est hour- 



Is just be - fore dawn. 




Each nil 
While 
c 



n. K ht be fore— you go to bed 1 ba - by- 

l n, far a - way from you t 



Wliis-por a lit -tle- 

Cdim 




prayt-r for mc • my ba - by. 
c 

i 



And tin" tell .ill 



tlu- M;ir» 1 



(Yeah) Bft cause its. 

c 



Unci 



To Coiln II 



hove- 



Si 




This is de - di - ca-ted to the one I love.. 

( Life — 



can m v -i r Ik- 



■t 



m m^n j n g 



act - ly like we want it to be. I could be- 



sat - is -fied. 



know -in;; y»u 




love m«'. 

SI 



There's one thing I want you to do 

*' ~ D7 



es-pe - cial-ly for me 



And it s 



I 



a is 



some - thing that cv - 'ry -bo - dy needs. 



Recorded by THE ORWLES on JUBILEE Records 

CRYING IN THE CHAPEL 
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j> i J J' Jl Jl E 



i 



l.You saw me CRY-INO IN THE CHAP - EL, . 
'■Z.Ev-'ry sin • ncr luoks for) some - thing 



The tears I shed were tears of joy; 
That will put his heart at ease; 




1 knew the mean-ing of con 
There is on - ly one true 



tent 
an 



inent, Now I am hap-py with the Lord. 

swer, — He must get down on his knees. 



C (Guitar facet) 




— Just a plain and sim-ple chap' - cl, 

— Meet your neigh -bor in the chap - el, 



Where hum-blc peo-ple go to pray ; 
Join with him in tears of joy, 



C FB C Y7 




•_ I ( pray the Lord that 111 grow 
. -You'll know the mean-ing cf con 



strong - er, 

tent - ment, Then you'll be hap-py with the Lord. 



As I li\e from day to day. 




_ Ytu'll 



searched and I've searched, but 
search and you'll search, but 



I 

you'll 



could - n't 
ncv - er 



rind 
find 



No way on earth to 
No way on earth to 



gain peace 
gain peace 



of 
of 



(Guitar t.tcrt) 




mind. Now I'm hap • py in 
mind. Take your trou -bles to 



the 
the 



chap 
chap 



el, 
«1, 



Where peo-ple are of one ac - cord ; 
Get down on your knees and pray; 



A7 



D7 



Fm6 07 Dm7 



D7 



F6 



mm 



J J J J J) J Jr-j 



We gath - er in the 

— Your_ bur - dens will be 



chap - el, 
light - er, 



Just to sing and praise the 
And you'll sure - ly find the 
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THE LETTER 



Words and Music by 
WAYNE CARSON THOMPSON 



Moderately 



Am 




Give. me a tick - et (or an air - plane. 



Am? 



D7 



Am 



mm 



F7 



Ain't got timc_ to take the (ast-est train. Lone-ly days are gone I'm a- go -in' home,— My 




ba - by just wrote_ me a let - ter... 



I don't care how much mon- ey I 




got - ta spend. Cot to get back to my ba - by 



Lone-ly days are gone, 




I'm a - go - in' fcome_ My ba -by just wrote, me a let - ter 



Well she 



P 



wrote me a let - ter said she could-n't live with-out : me no more. 




Lis-ten mis -ter can't you see I got to get back_ to my ba-bv once more 



An - y way. 



Am 




Give me a tick - et (or an air - plane, Ain't got tlme_ to take the (ast-est train. 




let -Ic r 



Well she let- ter. _ My ha -by just wrote me a let"* tt-r 



HAPPY DAYS 

From The Paramount T. V. Series "HAPPY DAYS" 
Brightly % f 0*»* ^ ' 
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Sat - ur - day,. 



What a day, . 



Rock - in' all week with you 









■ 1 





















day Is ours, . 




1. Hfl - lo sun 

2. Gon - na cruise. 



shine, good - bye rain, 
her 'round the town, 



She's wear - in' my school — ring 
Show ev - * ry - bod - y 





24 4 Em 



TO THE DOOR OF THE SUN 4 /Af* fl/ ^ 

(Alfc Porte Del Sole) 

Eo D/E 



* 0—0- 



but I* look at a stran-ger. 
the gold -en to - mor - rows, 

. Em 



X look in the mir - ror 
look in the fu - ture, 



this be the sen - si-ble me. 

lrmo as vou're walk - ing be- side 

Em 
%-JjSt 



who said he would-n't fall in love?_ 
me 111 al-ways be a dream - er. _ 

D/E 



sud - den - ly saw_ you ; 
long as we're shar - ing 



I knew there was dan • ger. 
the smiles and the sor - rows, 



why run a - way_ when I love you and want you for-ev - er. 

make ev-'ry day_ we're to -geth - er a day to re-mem - ber. 



know I'm a dream -er, 
have no il - hi - sions, 



but I 
just a 



dont want to wake. up. 
heart full of lov - ing. 



ev - er you touch me I can fry to the sky. 

won-der-ful world I know when-ev - er you're near 

U 



el ■ an - y - where as 



long as you are there with me.. 



Can 
As 




I 

As 




•But 
Well 





When- 
It'sa 




To the 




On the 
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Eh, Cumpari! 



Transcribed by 
JULIUS LA ROSA 



1st, 2nd and 3rd Chorus 

(Thee/) C 




HEY CUM - 



PA 
PA 



RJ! 
RI 



CI 00 ' su 
let's make some 



«a - 
mu - 



ri 

sic 



Chi si 
What - '11 



play? 



'U 


fri- 


SC4I- - 


U - 


ttu 


E 


rfi - 


mu 


si 


1 — 

so - 


mi 


'U fri- sea - 


It- - 


ttu? 


V 


sax - 


o - 


fo - 


na 


E 


VO- 


mu 


si 


so - 


nu 


'{/ SlIX- o - 


fo - 


'nu? 


y u 


mun - 


du - 


li - 


nu 


E 


cn- 


mu 


si 


so - 


nu 


'{/ mun- du - 


li - 


nu? 


The 


pic - 


CO - 


li - 


no 


But 


h<* 


do 


you 


play 


it 


The pic - co - 


li - 


no? 


The 


sax - 


0 - 


pho - 


na 


But 


how 


ilu 


you 


play 


it 


The sax - o - 


pho - 


na? 


The 


man - 


do - 


li - 


no 


But 


hew 


do 


you 


play 


it 


Thejuan- do - 


li - 


uo' 



1. 



i 



To 2nd Chorusl 

(Tacet) 



i 



Whistle 

Tu tu tu 
A - fling a - 

Whistle 

Tu tu tu 
A-pliug a- 



'£/ fri-sra - le - tt'f . Ti-pi-ti ti-pi-ti- tu. 



The pic- co - li - no Ti-pi-ti ti-pi-ti - ta.. 



2. Eft CUM- 



2. HEY CUM- 




Pling T man- du - tin Tu - tu tu - tu y U sax- o - fon Whistle 'U fri-sca - 

pling The man - do - lin Tu- tu tu - tu The sax- o - phone Whistle The pi - co - 




11 - no Ti - pi - ti ti - pi - ti - ta 4. HEY CUM 
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PA 



PA 



RJ! 



RIt 



Ci co sm - na - ri 



Let's make some mu - sic 



Chi si so - na 

What-'ll I play 
G7 



V vt - u 
-A la trum- 
-A la trom - 
The vi - o - 
The valve trum- 
The slide trom - 




li - 

be - 

bo - 

li - 

pet - 

bo - 



nu 
tta 
na 
nu 
ta 
na 



E co-mu si 
E co-mu si 
E co-mu si 
But how do you 
But how do you 
But how do you 



so 

so 

so 
play 
play 
play 



na 


'U vi - u - li - 


nu? 


A- 


eing A - 


71a 


-A la trum - be - 


tta? 


Pa 


- pa pa- 


na 


-A la trom - bo - 


na? 


A- 


fu - mma 


it 


The vi - o - li - 


nu 


A- 


zing a - 


it 


The valve trum -pet - 


ta 


Pa 


- pa pa 


it 


The slide trom - bo - 


na 


'A- 


fu-mm'a- 




aing 'f/ ci- u 
ling The vi - o 



tin A - pling a 
lin -A - pling a 



pling , U man- du - lin Tu- tu tu 
pling The man - do - lin Tu - tu tu 



tu 'Z7 s sax - o - 
tu The sax- o - 



To 5th Chorus* 
Tacet 




/on Whistle, 
phone Whistle. 



77 fri-sca - 
The pi - co - 



le - tie 
li - no 



Ti- pi- ti ti-fi-ti - ta. 
Ti- pi - ti ti-pi-ti - ta. 



5. EH,CUM- 
5. KEY CUM - 



To last Chorus 1 
Tacet 




tu sax-o - fon Whistle 
tu The sax-o- phone Wiistle 



'U fri-sca 
The pi- co 



le- tte 
li - no 



Ti-pi-ti ti-pi-ti - ta. 
Ti- pi- ti. ti- pi- ti - ta. 



(Last) EH,CUM- 
. (Last) HEY CUM - 





um 



mm A l,i trom - to' Pa- pa pa - P> A la 

the slide trom- tone Pa- pa y* - pa The valve trum - pet A - zing 



8IH£\ V VI - U 

zing Thr vi - o 




Ti- Pi- ti 



TOUCH A HAND, MAKE A FRIEND 
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if Can't you feel it in your bones, y'aU?— 
2. It'sbe-ingre-Qect-edin the' at - ti- tunes — 



A change. — is 
of oth - ers 




com-ing on. 
just like you 



•From.ev - er - y 
Reach out touch a_. hand, 



walk of life — 
y'all. 




peo-ple are see-ing the light 



Make a friend if vou can 



Can't you feel it in your 
Ev - 'ry day peo - pie are 




hearts now ? - 



A , new thing is 
To the new one an 



tak 
oth 



in' shape; 
er; 




reach out touch a . hand, 

we're on our way — 

2nd time t . 
D.S. alCoda t ° coda 
» w use 1st verse V 



Make a friend — if you 
ma-king the world- a bet - ter 



3^E 



r [_r r 



w 



c 

can. 



place 



Hey, what a - bout you my friend? — 




iWhy don't you join us to - day? . 




Reach out, 



touch a hand. 



Make a friend if you 



m 



can. 


p 1 1 

Reach out, 


touch, a 


hand. 




_ |l- C 


To verse 2 


2. C repeat Coda and fade 













Make a friend if you can. 



can. 



Recorded by BOBBY VINTON on EPIC Recwds 

EVRY DAY OF MY LIFE 
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EV-'RY DAY OF MY LIFE 



I'll be in love with you,. 



Cma j7 




EV-'RY DAY OF MY LIFE 



I prom - ise 111 be true. 



G7 G9 Cmaj7 




I'll nev - er make you cry 



And as the years g-o by_ 



Dm7 Fm6 




111 al - ways try to do 



what pleas - es you. 



Dm7 Cdim C 




you close to me, 




And if I have my way. 



that's where you'll al - ways be. 



Em7 




I'll prove how much I love you 



o - ver and o - ver a 



C7-9 




gain, 



Ev - 'ry mo-ment I live, 



EV-'RY DAY OF MY, 



) 




LIFE 



EV-'RY DAY OF MY LIFE. 



ROGER WHITTAKER 

25 0 THE LAST FAREWELL 



G D7 ' G 




now I see the- for - eign flag a-rais-ing, Their_'guns on 'fire as we sailed in - fo 

smell a-gain the fra-grance of these is - lands ' In the heav-ing waves that brought me once to 



D7 



D7 



gales, 
hell, 
thee. 



ano; 

and should 



I 

have 
I 



'shall be 
no fear 
re - turn 



on 
of 

safe 



board 
death 
home 



that ship 
it brings 
a - gain 



to - 

no 

to 



2 5 1- 




3. Though 



) 
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FEEL LIKE MAKIN' LOVE 




(1-4) Stroll -in 1 in the park,. 

(2) When you talk — to me!, _ 

(3) In a res - tau -rant, . 



Watch -in' win - tt>r turn _ to spring; 
When you're moan- in' swet t and low; — 
Hold- in' hands- by t an - die -light;— 



Walk - in' . in 

When you're touch -' 
While I'm touch - 



_ the dark,. 
\ in' me, _ 
in' you, . 




See - in' lov - ers do ,_ their thing;. 

And my feel - ings start _I_ to show;, 
j Want-ing you with all my might; 



oo,: 



Fm7 




to you. 



< in" 



Cm ' 



3» 



mm 



That's the time. 



I feel like mak - in' 



*••*«-! 



dreams 



come true; . 



Ohj_ jJa 



by. 



3 - • 



::r: 



3 



I>. S. and lade wU on Churus % 

^-•-■••■•■-H 



dreams 



come true;. 



Oh Ba 



by. 



NO NO SONG 
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Words and Music by 
HOYT AXJON and 
lVW IDI' I XCKSON 





i* rtv that V know just came from Co -lorn -bi-a;_ she smiled be-cause I did not un-der- 




stand, 
stand, 
stand, 



then she held out — 
then she held out — 
then he , held out — 



some mar - i - jua - na 
a ten pound bag of 
some moon-shine whis-key 



ha ha;_^_ 
co - caine;. 
oh ho; 



she ~| 
she s 
he J 





smoke 

sniff 

drink 



it no more,— I'm tired of wak - in' up on the floor; 
i 

to Coda 




no thank you please^ it on - ly makes me sneeze^- then it makes it hard to find the 

_ A 



i 



Coda 



D.S. al Coda • 




door. " 



then it makes me hard to find the door, yeah. 
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DANNY'S SONG 

D 0 



P legato 



luck-y one 
Be-ta Chi. 



have a son. 
sor- ry guy. 



Peo - pie smile and tell me I'm_ die 
Seems as though a month a - go % I was 




and we've just be - gun_ 

nev-er got high, 



think I'm gon-na 
' oh, I was a 




y f ' * — 1 " p 

He will be like . she and me, as 

And now a smile, a . face, a girl that 

£7 




free as a dove,, 
shares my name,. 



con - ceived in love, 

now I'm through with the game, 



y p 

sun is gon- na shine a - bove 
this boy will nev- er be the same 




And e-ven though we ain't got mon-ey, 

& A 



I'm so in love with ya, hon-ey, and 




•ry-thing win bring a chain . Qf lQve 




And in the morn - ing when I rise,_ 
8^1 £*7 



you bring a tear of joy — to my eyes, _ and 

A 




thing_is gon-na be all right 




strong_ and kind,, 
drink - it up, 



and the lit - tie boy is mine, 
love her and she'll bring you luck.. 




Now I see 
And if you find 



a fam - i - ly . where there 
she helps your mind, bud - dy, 

£1 




once was none, 
take her home, 



now we've just be - gun,_ 
don't you live a - lone, 




yeah.we'regon - na fl y to ^ 

try to earn what lov-ers own. 




And e-ven though we ain't got mon-ey, 



I'm so in love with ya,hon-ey, and 




And in the morn 



ing when I rise, 



you bring a tear of joy_ 




' to my eyes,_ 




ii..r.g_ ,s gon-na be all right._ 
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EMOTION 

(AMOUREUSE) 



kind, 
care; 
ness, 



mp legato 



Gm 




Lone - ly worn 
I'm run - "ning out 

The room is filled — : with, on - ly emp 



en are the des-per-ate 
of way 3 of mak-ing you 

ti 




and I am hang 
as hard as I 
and I am sit - 




9 

ing at the end 

try you know it just 

ing here with e 



of the 
is - n't 
ven 



line 
fair — 
less.^_ 



Gm 




Los - ing hope 
For all I give. 

Noth-ing 



call does -n't come, 

get - ting old, 

do -ing when there's noth - ing to do, 



when the 
I'm on. - ly 




it's a feel - ing I'll 
and when I think 
and when I've de 



choose o - ver feel - ing 

I'm fi-n'lly back in con 

cid - ed we are fi - nal - ly 



Eb 



Bb 



i 



none 
trol 
through 



■ \ 

gh, J 



? * 



oh, 
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Ekm/Gt 




I 
I 
I 



Cm M 



And you can fill my nights, _ 

Cm/Bb 




oh, and blow out 



all my lights. 



.till I see. 



1.2. 




I 



* noth- ing right_ by 
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Sa - tur-day 

oth - cr day 

Fun - ny days 



In 
In 
In 



the park, 

the park, 

the park, 



you'd think It was the Fourth of Ju - ly. 

I think It waa the Fourth of Ju -ly. 
rr-'ry day's the Fourth of Ju - ly.. 



Sa - tur-day_ 

oth - er day 

Fun - ny days — 



In the park, you'd 

In the park, I — 

In the park, 



think It was tha Fourth of Ju - ly.. 
think It waa the Fourth of Ju - ly. 
' er -'ry day'athe Fourth of Ju- ly. 



At 




Bm7 



Em7 



Dm^9 




Peo-ple danc - ing, 
Peo-ple talk - Ing, 
Peo-ple reach- Ing, 



peo-ple 
real - ly 
peo -pie 



laugh - - tag, '« 
smll - Ing, a 
touch - log, a 



man sell-tag Ice cream,. 

man play - lng gul - tar, 

real eel- e -bra -tlon 



and 




slng-lng I - tal - lan songs.. 

stng-ing for us all 

wait- ing for us all 



(ad lib Italian words • ) Can — youdig_it? 

Will you help—hlm change the world.- Can — you dig- it? 

If you want It, real - ly want It,. Can — youdig_it? 




(Yes I can,J and I've been wait- ing such a longtime 

(Yesl_ can,.) and I've been wait- ing such a longtime 
(Yes I can,.} andPve been wait- ing such a long time 



for Sat- ur- day — 

for to-day.. 

for the day. 



.')■ 

i 

















—1 


U 


































<<' t>aw> 












I 
a 
■ 
■ 
i 

a 
■ 

r 
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_ ders fly the col-ors of the day. 

rtl » 7 A Btn.7 



A bronze man still. 



can tell 




Lla-ten chU-dren, all Is not lost; all. 

Am7 Am7_ D9 D7 




Dm9 Dm7 



(C bua) (G ■>•>) 



Coda 

c 



B.S.ai + Coda g 



y Mi mm 



■ 

■ 



ii n j jTTii 




li 1 














— 1 






i 1 in' 1 




^§ 



■ 



ft 



) 



qtop AND SMELL THE ROSES 

Words and Music by 

260 fc MAC DAVIS and - - 

DOC SEVERINSEN 

(First time first 7 bars a capella) 

Slow (with double time 

feel) 35 

± 




count your man-y bless- tags ev - er- y day, 



You're gon-na find the way toheav-en_ is a 

To Coda 




rough and rock-y road 
c 



1 Uyou don't Kop^dsmeUaero-esalontthe way. 




tee- fore you went 

c _ pa" 



Hey 




Well don't you think it's time_ you «-« ^ ^jf" 
Did you spend some time_with the fam-i ly. , 



there's a whole lot more to life, than work and 
*™ y ™ Kissyourwifeandtell-herthatshe's 




wor - ry, 
pret - ty 



The . sweet- est things in life are free and they're 

child- ren to your. breast , 




right be- fore — your eyes 



; _but you got to love -em ten - der - ly— ?ougot to 



Coda 




Did you ev- er take a walk 



thru the for - 




and smell the ros - es._ You got to count your man-y bless-lngsev-er-y day— 




You got to 
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OPERATOR 

(THAT'S NOT THE WAY IT FEELS) 



Words and Music by 
JIM CROCE 



Moderately 


1 








• 




mf 

l: ft— 






— s . — s t 


r - . 

J. M — 






mm 




Bm 



Am7 



Verse: 



mi. n $ 



Am 7 



1. Op - er ■ a - tor, 
D 



could you help me place this call?- 



Em 



3 



n rrn 



You see the num ber on the match - book is old and fad ed. 

G Bm 



i 



» , rn 



m i » J th p ip 



Shl't Bv- infl in L A., 



With my but oM fx - friend, Ray; 



Am7 



Em 




A guy she aid sha kntw weH and torn* - times hit ad. 



26 3 




W - nt that the wty_ 



thty ny it goes.— 



But tot's for - get ill that, — And 



Em D C 




tell them I'm fine end to $how. _ 

G Am7 



I've o ver - come the blow, I've learned to take it well — 




That is just was - n't real, — 
Bin 




But that't not the way it feels. 




■L-n i T 1 f ■ 



) 



2. Operator, could you help me place this call? 
'Cause I can't read the number that you just gave me 
There's something in my eyes. 
You know it happens every time; 
I think about the love that I thought would save me. 

(Chorus) 



3. Operator, let's forget about this call. 
There's no one there I really wanted to talk to. 
Thank you for your time, 
'Cause you've been so much more than kind 
And you can keep the dime. 

(Chorus) 



CECILIA 
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Words and Music by 
PAUL SIMON 



Moderato, not too fast, rhythmically 






Col 



ia. Vu'.re break-ing my heart_ You're shak-ing my con - fi-dence dai - 




Oh, Cc - cil 



I'm down -on my knees, _ 



I'm 





1. 
C 






mT v ~ — ~ » Jem 


-J 'IM J « k fi 11 Zi 


bcg-ging you please_ to come home. 




Ho - ho - home.. 




Makring love_ in the af - ter - noon_ with Ce - ci 



Bt 




lia. Up in my bed -t room,_ 



I got up . to wash 




my fuce — When I come back to -bed, some-one's tak - en my place_ 



2 65 




Col 



la. You're break-ing my heart._ You're «hak-ln» my con - fi - dence dai - 




Oh, Ce ' - cIJ 



la, 



I'm down on my knees,- 



I'm 




bcg-glng you please- to come home 



Come on home. 



Pod poh 




poh poh — poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh poh 



Ju - bl - 




Uon, She loves me a - gain,_ I fall on the floor_ and I laugh- 





oh oh oh oh 



oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 



oh. 



Oh oh. 




oh. — Come on home. 
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STAIRWAY TO HEAVEN 



Words and Music by 
JIMMY PAGE and 
ROBERT PLANT 



m 



mp 



il ( 9 



IS 



i 



Con pedale 



Single Notes 



0/F* FmA/7 





— I — II,' 



There's a la - dy who's 



isure all that glit - ters is,gold_and she's buy-inga stair-way- to 

G A™* G*+ rfe D/f# 

3 




ticav - en. 



When she gets there she knows 



if the stores are all closed 



with a 
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6 Apm 



T U f 



m i h 



word* she can get what she came for. 
7 * 
1>N Am C 



Ooh, 




sign on the wall but she wants to be sure_ 'cause you know some - times words have two 

Fmiy 7 Am GV C/6 D/f* 




mean • mgs. 



* F ' t 
in 



In a tree by the brook there's a song - bird who sings,-, some -times 

G Am 




of our thoughts are mis - giv 



en. 





There's a , feel - ing 1 get when 1 




look to the west, and 



my spir - it is cry - ing for leav 



•ng. In rny 




thoughts , have xen ^ of ^ 

A*l r ^>/* * T 'ho* who stand look-- 




And it's whis - pered that soon. 



new day will dawn ' for those who stand long— and 



the for - ests will ech - o with laugh - 




hedge-row don't be a-larmed now, it's just a spring clean for the May — queen 

C G/6 Am,' ; > C C/B 




Yes. there ' are two paths you can go by— but in the long run there's still time to change- the road _ 

Ami 



you're on. 


> 




^ »f — '- — 

And 


—0 « # 

it makes me won - 


Am* 1 


ITJJ 1 1 jJ 1 

DC 0 




^ j J" 


Ami 7 




Your head ' is hum-rning and it won't go :_ incase you don't know. 



3« w \i i i J 1 j" 1 J u a .4 



6/b 



Ami 



6/6' 



the pip - er's call - ing you to join. 

Am, ' C 



him,. 



Q/b 



Dear la - dy. can you hear the 

Ami 



i 



wind blow, and did you know '- your stair - way lies on the whis - per - ing wind 




And as • we wind _ on down the road 




our shad-ows tall-er than our . soul. 



There walks a la - dy we all 




know 

Ami' 



who shines white light and wants to show 




how ev - *ry - thing still turns to gold. 



1 hard 



And if - you lis - ten ver -y 



the tune will come to you — at last. 



When all are one and one . is - all 

Aki 



to be a rock _ * and not to 



o - — • r ^ ±: — ' — 






roll 





















3h 



III I 



I I I I 



')< n n 





m 

t 




1' ^ J *' — « J J J J J J 


|) Mil 


-4 4 4 4 

rit. 

=.—. =5= 

_« ■ « 4 4 4 1 



i r ' u ^ 



TP - 



BEE 



And she's buy 



ing a stair - way — 



to heav - en. 



Freely 



TAKE A LETTER MARIA 




There was the wo-man I thought I knew In the 



r 





some clothes — and I 



walked out 

Tmm T 



' And I ain't goin' back a- gain 




Say I won't be com-ing home 



got-ta 




dress it 'to my wife. 



Send a cop-y to my law - yor,_ 




Got-ta start a new life. 



2. You've been man- 

3. r When a man. 



2. You've been many things, but most of all a good secretary to me. 
* And It's times like this I feel you've always been close to me. 

Was I wrong to work nights to try to build a good life? 

It seems that all work and no play has Just cost me a wife. (To Chorus) 

3. When a man loves a woman that way It's hard to understand 

• That she would find more pleasure In the arms of another man. 

I never really noticed how sweet you are to me. - 

It Just so happens I'm free tonight. Would you like to have dinner with me? (To Chorus) 



Recorded by BUDDY KNOX on ROULETTE Records 

PARTY DOLL 
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VVrse 




ji.All I_want is a PAR-TY DOLL,- To come a- long with me, when Im feel- in' wilH- lb 
•a. I saw a gal walk- in' down the street,- The kind — of a gal I would love to meet } _ She 



(Taeet) 




be ev- er lov- in' and true and fair,, 
had blonde- hair and ■ eyes of blue,. 

% G6 

.Refrain 



To run — her — fin - gers a- through my hair. \ 
— . Ba-by, I'm_ji-gon-naha.ve a par-ty with you J 



D7 



G6 



J> Jl Ji i > J 



Come a- long and be my PAR-TY DOLL, Come a- long and be my PAR-TY DOLL, 




Come a- long and be my PAR-TY DOLL, Til make love to you,_ to you,- 



G6 



J J ^ i 



G6 



Fine 



1*11 make love to you a. Well I'll make love to you 




Ev- ry man has got - ta have a j PAR - TY DOLL, . To be with him,- when he's 




feel - in' wild,- To be ov - er lov - in, true and fair, 



To 



D. S.al Fine % 




^ run her fin- g§rs through his hairy. To run her fin- gers through his .hair. 
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BAD BLOOD 



Words and Music by 
NEIL SEDAKA and PHIL CODY 



Moderately fast 
"Tacet 




lit- tie bit more than he could , chew. — 
that treat you like small' change.- 



D/A 
oo 



You said you had it made, . 
I don't un - der - stand - 

E7 
o o 



3E3E 



p — *■ 



but you been had; . 
what you're look -in' to find;. 



the wora-an no good, no 
the on - ly thing bad blood 



r n 



H 



how, think - in' may - be the blood — is 

do is ■ mess up a good man's 

A • ' C 

oo o o 



bad. . 
mind. 



Bad 



blood! 



The worn -an was born— to lie, 



makes 




prom - is - es she — can't keep 

lie is on — her * lips; 



with the wink of an eye. _ 
such an e - vil child. 




Bad , 
Bad 



blood! 
blood 



Broth- er, you've been- de - ceived;_ 
is tak -in' you for — a ride; 



' G 



To Codai 




it's bound to "change- your mind a -bout all you be - lieve. 

the on-ly good thing a -bout, b,ad : blood is let- ting it slide. 




Do run do run di di dit dit run run. 



Bad blood!— Talk-in"bout bad blood. 



[2. D.S.%(lyric2) § 
al Coda 4 



G 

X000 















- 


r 


h 


























The. on-ly good thing a -bout ; 




bad blood is let- ting it slide. 



2 7eYOU'RE THE FIRST, THE LAST, MY EVERYTHING 




The first, 



ev 'ry - thing 




and the an-swer to 



all — my dreams, 



Gm7 



You're my sun, 



my moon, 



Am 7 




my guid - ing 



Dm7 




star, 



My kind of won-der- ful, 



that's what you 




are. 



I know 



there's on - ly, 



on - ly one like you, 




There's no way 



they could have made. 



two. 



m 



m 
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You're. . .you're all I'm ' liv - ing 



for, 



D7 



r iJ~\\ r r 



G7 



Your love 1*11 keep for - ev 



cr more, 



You're the first, 



You're, 




the last. 



My w - 'ry- thing. 



G7 

m 



The First, 



C7 



i 



i 



The Last,— 



E 



3 



My- Ev - *ry- thing. 



2nd Chorus: 



In you I find so many things, 

A love so new only you could bring. 

Can't you see if you . . . you make me feel this way, 

You're like a fresh morning dew 

Or a brand new day. 



) 



I see so many ways that I 

Can love you till the day I die. 

You're my reality, 

Yet I'm lost in a dream. 

You're The First, The Last, My Everything. 
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YOU ARE SO BEAUTIFUL 



Fmaj7 F7 



BWn 




You Are So Beau-ti -ful . 

B^/C C7 F Fmaj7 F7 



to me. 




me. 
A 



Can't you see . 



(2nd-sing) you're ev-'ry-thing that I 



Dm 



■ J r r i i 




i 



hope for and what's more, you're ev -'ry- thing I need. 

F/C Fmaj7/C F7/C B^n F B^/F F • B^/C C7 



si 



You Are So Beau-ti - ful ba - by to me. 
F Fmaj7F7 & BWn F 




Such joy and hap-pi-ness _ you- bring. 

B*C C7 F F ™P 17 * 



twin-na thank-you babe.). 
B*>m 




Such joy » and hap-pi-ness — 

3 Cm7 _ F7 B^ 



you. 




bring, 
A 



just like a drear 



You're like a guid - ing light 



Dm 



G9 



shin • in' in the night, 

Bl»m6 ' F/C 



you're hea - ven still to 
Fmaj7/C F7/C Bl> Bl»m 




me. 



(Hey babe,). 



You Are So Beau-ti - ful.. 



I CAN HELP 




If you've got a prob-lem, I don't care what it is;_ 
fact that peo-ple get lone-ly, _ — Ain't noth-ing new:_ 



Buta 




worn - an 



If you need a hand, * I can f as sure you — this, 

like you, ba - by, 



. I can help;_ 

should" nev - er^ve "the' blues. " Let me help:. 




I've got two 
I've got two 



strong- arms,— 1 can help: 

for me, Let me help: 




It would sure. 
It would sure 



do me good — 
do me good — 



to do you good: Let me help.- 
to * do ' you good: Let me help.- 

I I I HI 

Hill! 




y r n is 



I~r j f r "r =^g 



i 



When I go to sleep at night.you're al 



ways 




Hold-ing me tight— and tell-ing me ev - 'ry - thing 



I want to hear.. 




Don't for - get me, ba 



by, .All you got-ta do is call; — You 




If your child 



needs a dad - dy, 1 can help;. 




nm i • 

< j 1 T'T f r 



EPS 



m 



It would sure. 



' do me good 



to ^ do you good ; Let me help — 



1 



280 



ROCK ME GENTLY 



Words and Music by 
ANDY KIM 




C 



Ain't it ,good,_ 
Oh, my dar - lin\ 



ain't it right — • 
oh, my ba - by, 



that you are with me 



you got the moves, that 




here / to - night 

drive me era - zy, 



Mu - sic play - in', 
And on your face 



our bod - ies sway - in* in time.. 

I see a trace of love.. 

C . . 
o o 



Touch-ing you — 
Come hold me close, _ 




so warm and ten - der, — 
don't let me go, 



Lord, 
I 



I feel- 
need you. 



such a 
hon - ey,' 



sweet sur - ren 
I love you so. 




Beau - ti - ful is the dream — that makes 

You were made _ for me by the stars 

C 
o o 



you mine, 
a - bove.. 



n n j j 



i 



So. 



rock me gen - tly, 



rock me slow - ly, 



op 



.C 
o o 



5 



3^ 



Take it eas 



y, 



don't you know- 



that I 



have nev - er been 




fore. 



Dm7 
o 



Ain't it good, 



ain't it right . 



D. S. and fade 

Q1 ft 

poo % 




that you are with me 



here to-night. 



82 LUCY IN THE SKY WITH DIAMONDS 

JOHN LENNON and 

paul McCartney 




Some 

Ev« 

Sud 



bo 
den 



dy 
one 



calls you, 
smiles as 
some - one 



you 
you 
Is 



an - swer quite 
drift past the 
there at the 



To Coda 




slow-ly 
flow -ers 
tum-stlle 



a 

that 
the 



girl with 
grow so 
girl with 



kal 
in 
kal 



eid - o 
cred- ib 
eid - o 



scope eyes, 
ly high, 
scope eyes. 







gone, 
gone. 



Lu-cy in ' the sky with dia 



roonds, 



Lu-cy in the sky with 




dia mond8, Lu-cy in the sky with dia monds. Ah 



2 8 4 WHATEVER GETS YOU THRU THE NIGHT 



Moderately, with a beat 



Words and Music |»y 
JOHN LENNON 




What-ev-er gets_ you thru the night. 



*sal - right 




What-ev-er gets_ you thru your life, 




'sal - right._ 



Do it wrong- or do it right,. 




'sal - right,— 



'sal - right— 



* J 3 

Don't need a watch to waste your 



D 
o 
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in* 



time,. 



oh no, 



mm 



oh no.. 




Hold me dar - lin',comeon lis - ten to me, 



I won't— do you no 




harm. 



Trust me dar - lin\ come on lis - ten to me, come on 



C 

o o 



G 
ooo 



To Codafy 





9 



lis - ten to me, come on lis - ten, lis 



A7 
o 



c 

o o 



ten. 
G 



What-ev - er gets you to the 



J. 3 - 



light, 



'sal - right,. 



'sal - right 



Out the blue or out of 



A7 
o 



sight, — 



C 

oo 



G 
ooo 



'sal - rigl\t,_ 



jh - hp ^J** J J^j 



'sal - right. _ 




Don't need a gun to blowyour 



D 
o 



C 
o o 



G 
ooo 



mind, 



5 R= 



oh no, _ 



oh no — 



41 
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LIKE A SUNDAY MORNING 



D (Ff bass) 



G (B bass) 

OOP 




You're just Like A Sun -day Morn 



ing, 



qui - et and warm and mov - ing 



Am7 



slow. 



Bm(D bass) 



° <E ?^ aS8) Bm ( D bass) 




Put your hand 



in my hand, let me dream while I can, 



Oh, 



Am7 




D7 
a. 



G 

222. 



1 



how. 



I love you so. 



Life is made of milk and 



D (Ff bass) 



m 



G (B bass) 



Am7 



1 



J' J J) 



D7 



hon - ey, 

i 



I al - ways thought that line was a lie. 



But it 



C Bm(D bass) 

o o 9 



C (E bass) Bm(D bass) 
_fi_ 



Am 7 




turns out it's true, 'cause the sweet • ness of you 



is so real 



that it makes me want to 



F (A bass) 




cry. 



You're 



a hoi - i - day week - end, . 



F (A bass) Gm 




You're just like A Sun - day Morn - ing, 

r 




BigYeiiow Taxi 

Words and Music b 
JONI MITCHELL 




1. They paved par -a -disc And put up a park - ing 

took all the trees And put them In a tree mu - 

3. Hey, far -me r, far -me r, Put a- way that D. D 

4. Late last night I heard the screen door 



lot. 



se - urn, 
T. now, 
slam. 




With a pink ho - tel, A bou-tlque and a 

And they charged all the peo-ple A dot -lar and a half just to 

Give me spots on my ap-ples But leave me the birds and the 

And a big ' yel- low tax - i Took a - way my old 




paved par- a - dise And put up a park - 





n n r* r r% r r* 



Woo, 




pa — pa - pa - pa. 



Si 



Don't 



It ml - way* 




to go That you don't know what you've got till It's gone? They 




890 HAVE YOU NEVER BEEN MELLOW 



Tacet 



mp . legato 



V4 J .J 



* ^- -J , i V 



wifA teifaZ throughout 

'i . hi - J 



• 9- 




There was a time_ 
Run-ning a - round. 



when I 



in a hur - 
with your head_ 

G*us4. 




had to tell 

kick your shoes. 



my 
off. 



point of view; 

close your eyes; 



£ cos 4* 




you., 
you. 



Now 1 don't mean to make_ you frown;. 

Now you're not hard to un - der- stand;. 



c/r 




no, I Just want, 
you need some - one— 
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I HONESTLY LOVE YOU 

WORDS AND MUSIC BY PETER ALLEN AND JEFF BARRY 



Slowly " 




May-be I hang a-round_here 
you don't have to an - swer 



Ab/Bb ' 



a lit - tie more than I should 

I see it in your eyes' 

Bb/F 



we 




both know I got some-where else to go 

may - be it was bet - ter left_^_ un- said 



but I got some-thin' to tell you that I 

but this is pure and sim - pie and 




nev-er thought I would 
you must re - a-lize 



but I be-lieve_you real-ly ought_to know_ 
that it's come-in 'frorrumy heart and not my "head. 








2. 








.Kr»/Bl> 


I* 


f/Bb 


- Ab/Bb ; Bb 



you 



I 

Cm 7 



i /I :!* 



Dm7 



Cm7 



17 



. !':: ihh i n in' u> make, vdu feel _ un - comf'-ta-ble_ 



I'm nor tryin' to m.ikc y»u - v - 1 liinji . .it 



t Hi'/!- - 



2 9^3 




.in 
L'.> • 



but this — feel - ing does-n't come a-long * ev-'ryday_ 



and you 




sliouui-u'i blow.tho chance. 
i-/Bt» 



when you got the chance to say 

Eb/Bb Ebm/ub 



I love you. 




[SPOKEN I I love you 



Ihon-est-ly love_ 




you. 



If we both_were born in an- 




oth - er place and time 
13/ Fit 



this mo-ment_ might be end-ing — with a kiss 

d7 E 



B/l> 



— — ^= -ji W J 

■ there you are— with yours and here lam_with mine 



C#m7 



C#m7/rS B 



sol guess we'll just_ be Icav- inji it .. ai 
l-'tf/H 17» 




1 hon-cst-lv 



rj? SrsOg. a - 




!■/ It 


B 




Sva . . - . 

[J ' J r - h| 


«5 * 


• 











rit. 



29 4 TRYIN' TO GET THE FEELING AGAIN 



Words and Music by 
DAVID POMERANZ 



Moderately slow 
Tacet 



Cm (add D) 



Gm7 



3 ft. 




m 



Doc - tor, my worn - an Is 
Where did' it run_ - to, I 




Cm/D 



D7-9 



1 4 ft. 



4fr 



4 ft. 



Gm7 



C7-9 



Fm7 



3 ft. 



■* 0- 



com - in' back home_ late to - day. 

thought I did all that I could 



Cm (add D) 
o 



Could you may-be give me some -thing? 
just to keep the love -light burn- in'. 



D7-9 



'Cause the 
But what- 




feel-ing is gone_ and I must get it back_ right a - way,, 
ev - er I've done,_ I guess I just have-nt done-, it too good, 



be - fore she sees_ 
cause all that's left 




that I've been 
is yearn-in'. I've been 



j "P. 



Bb 



Gm7/D 
- o 



Cm7 



down, 
Bbll 



try'n' to get.: the feel -ing a - gain* 

t 

D7-9. 



3fr; 



3 ft. 



Al»maj7 

X . 

4 ft. 



4 ft. 



P 



- all a-round, 



try'n' to get the feel - ing a - gain,. 



the one that made_ 



_ me shiv-er, made my knees start to quiv-er ev-'ry time she walked in , ; And I've looked 



Eb ' Gm7/D 

o , 



Cm 7 



Bbll 



Eb 



1 



Gm7/D 



3 fr. 



3 ft. 



3fr. 



high, 
Cm 7 



low, - 
D7-9 



aft. 



4 ft. 



ev - 'ry - where_ 1 pos - si- bly can, r but there's no 

4 

C7-9 Fm7 



Gm7 
*J5j»4ft. 



i 



try'n 1 to get_ the feel -ing a T gain„_ 

i 

") 1 1- Bbll 



It seemed to dis-ap - pear 
||2-Bbll 



as fast as it came. 




Eb Ebmaj9 , 



Ab/Eb 



I've been up, down, try'n* to get_ the feel- ing, ' I've been 



• 1 . ' . 



Eb 

m 



Ebmaj9 



up. 




Mm 



?T°;.fj 



•down,. 



try'n' to get^_ the feel- ing a - gain. 



LOVE IN THE SHADOWS 



Words and Music by 
NEIL SEDAKA and PHIL CODY 



Moderately, with a strong beat 

Tacet 




1 



39 



s 



In the shad- 



m 



3 



3^ 



f 



Cm 




ows 

ows % 



you got » to know your lov-er most-ly by< feel; — 
you got to work at love to get it to shine;_ 



Fm 




you got to put your faith in things you can touch 

you can't be-lieve in ev - 'ry -' thing that you see, 



if you dare- 
not this time. 




a - round. 



'Cause the shad - ows 
'Cause the shad - ows 




can make you cra-*y with tha thing* thay re - real;_ 
can play a half a mil -lion trick* on your mind;. 

Fm 



veal-ing too much, 

nev - er break free, 



they show it all with -out re - 
you try your best but you can 



3=E 



P 



scare the hell out of you._ 

it just kind of drags you down. 



'Cause 



297 



Etmaj7 



jt m. 



Atmaj7 



P 



w 



me and my love 




PS 



Fm7 



live a-mong the shad - ows - 

Ab/Bt 



m 



Ls r r r i 



where the old . 



play - ground . 



is an al - ley - way. 




Now me and my love 



Al»maj7 




Fm7 



make love a-mong the shad - ows 



G7 + 5 



when the sun 



Cm 




goes _ down. 



in a dark hall - way. 



i 



Tacet Cm Bt Al>maj7 



Cm 7 F9 



Si 



Love in the shad -ows where the crowd nev-er goes, 




deep in the shad - ows where 



Dm7-5 



G7+5 



flow - ers won't grow,. 
To Coda,§ 



Cm 



r iCfr ■ 



me and my ba - by know. 



love in the shad- ows. 



} 



Coda 

D. S.Hal Coda$ ^ Cm 

m 



rf— , mm I 



—I LO. 



Ml 



, In the shad - 



ows . 



Love in the shad- 



29 8 



TINMAN 



Gmaj7 
xooo 



Cmaj7 
ooo 




Some - times. 



late 



when things are real and 



. peo 



Gmaj7 
xooo 




pie ' share the gift of 



gab 



be - tween them 



Cmaj7 
ooo 



Gmaj7 
ooo 




selves, 



Cmaj7 
ooo 



some are 



quick 




— to take the 

Gmaj7 
xooo 



bait and. 



catch _ 

Cmaj7 
ooo 



the per - feet 



r ; r r 



prize that waits 



a-mong the shelves. 



But 



Gmaj7 
.\ ooo 




Oz nev - er did give 



noth - ing to 



the Tin Man 



Am 9 
o 



i 



Sfr. 



-0 p- 



that he did - n't, 



did - n't al 



read - y have. 



X 000 




Trop - ic 



me 



C/D 

00 0 




when 



say I'm spin-ning 'round, 'round, 



Cmaj7 



ooo 




'round, 'round; 

aj/ 
to 

m 



smoke glass 



stain 



omaj/ 
xooo 



Cmaj7 
ooo 




Im - age go - ing down, down, down, down; 




_ "like bub - bles. 



s o o LONELY PEOPLE 




This is 
This is 



pco ■ 
pco ■ 




think -ing that life _ 
think -ing that love. 




has passed — them by. — 

has left them dry. . — ■* 




30 1 



0 0 



C/B 

0 0 



Am7 
ooo 

m 



0 0 



C/B 
o o 



. m 



3X1 



on 



my 



way, 



yes, I'm 



back 



to 



Am7 
ooo 

m 



stay, 



well, I'm 



C 

o o 



C/B 
o o 



on 



my 



Am7 
ooo 



D 

0 



EOT 



way 



back 



G 
xooo 



D 

0 



Coda 



D. C.(lyric 1) 
al Coda $ 



o o 



home. 



and nev - er 



take _ 




30 2 



Recorded by THE MAMAS AMD PAPAS on DUN HILL Records 

CALIFORNIA DREAMIN' 




. E7 








Am " 


G 


To Coda { 


► F . 


G 












/ 1 ^ 


Bm7 


CAL 


I 


• FOR • MA 


DRKAM IN' • 
'E7 ' 




I 


Am 


r * f 

On ..-ut h . 

' G . 


win - ltr°> 




Slav. 



CAL - 1 • FOR - NIA DREAM • IN' 



SHOP AROUND 



30 3 

Words and Music by 
BERRY GORDY and 
WILLIAM "SMOKEY" ROBINSON 




Just be - cause you've be - come a young wo-mannow. 
There's some things that I. want you to know now; 



Al-7 



Db7 



(AbBass) 
Ah7 



there's still some things thatyou don't un - der-stand now. 

just as sure as the wind's gon-na blow now. 

fAbBassI 

D!-7 « aI>7 



Be- fore you ask some. 

The men' 11 come and 

(AbBass) 
Dk7 



the 




tuv for his hand, now, you keep your free-dom for as long as you can, 

men are gon-na go now, be-fore you tell 'em that you love 'em so 

Al»7 



now.1 

now. J 




Mv ma - ma told 



me 



you bet - ter shop a 



round. 



Mmm, . 




you bet- ter shop , a - round. 



2.3. Ah7 

BBS 

to 





Try to get your- self a bar gain, girl, 




don't vou be sold on the . ve - rv first one. 



Good look - in' guys come • a 




dime a doz - en, try to find you one who's gon-na give you true lov - in* 




Be-fore you take a .guy and say " I do", now. 



30 5 



al 3rd ending 
D.S.%al$Coda 




make sure he's in love with you, now. Myma-matold me, you bet- ter shop a 
\\> oh Ak ' 




Coda 



make sure— that his love is true, 1_ now, I'd hate to see you feel - in' 



i 



33 




Ah, You bet - ter 



Oh, yeah, you bet - ter 



GET CLOSER 



30 6 



Lvrii-s l>v 
JAMES SEALS 



Music l»v 

JAMES SEALS and DASH CROKTS 



Moderately, with a strong beat 

Tacet 




Dar - lin*, if you want me to be. 



G 

m 



G 

m 



clos - er to you,. 

C/G 




M J 1 



i> n~n\ fi- 



rm 



+ — * 



get clos - er to me. 



D/G G 



Dar-lin\ if you want me to love. 



C 

*r-° 



love on - ly you,. 



then love on - ly me. 




Dar - lin', if you want me to see. 



see on - ly you,. 



A 
2—2 



then see on - ly me. 
A 



i 



* — m^m ^ 




/ There's a line _ 
(There was a time. 



1 can't cross o - ver: it's 
when 1 would come run - nin'; I'd 




no good lor me.— 
drop «v - 'ry - thing . 



and it's no good for you.- 
for the touch of your hand. 



in mine.. 




And there's a feel 
You were ' blind,. 



in 



deep down in - side. 
and now you re - gret- 

G D/J# 



me; 
it. 



cause 
Esu84 




I can't ex - plain it 

I ' can't for - get it; 

E 



and "you're won - der - - ing why,, 
it's locked in my mind. 

D 



? A 
& 



To Coda 



oh. 
oh.. 



And 



You say we've been— ' like strait • ers,. 



but 



D/F# -i. D.S.%alCodak 




I'm not the oth - ers you can wrap 'round your fin - gen.. 
D 

Coda 



. A 

4 



D/A 

92, 




day to day,_ won-d'rin* if you'll be here 

A 

2—8 




to - mor 



row. Peo - pie change,- and you're^chang - in', 



. and I've 



,3 0 8 




given you — my all; — 'there's no more to bor - row.:: 



Repeal and fade 




' Dar-lin\ if you want me to be 



clos-er to you, J getc!os-er to me.. 



WHAT HAYE THEY DONE TO MY SONG, MA 
F 1 Omi 




. 'Fi 



song. 



•one. 



. Look what they done to by brain. Ma 
Look what they done to my brain 
Well, they picked It like a chicken bone 
And I think I'm half insane. Ma 
Look what they done to my song. 

I wish I could find a good book to live in 
Wish I could find a good book 
Well, if I could find a real good book 
I'd never have to come out and look 
At what they done to my song. 

But maybe it'll all be alright. Ma 

Maybe It'll all be o.k. 

Well, if the people are buying tears 

I'll be rich yome day. Ma 

Look what they done to my song. 



S* IU ont changi ma chanson ma 
It* ont change ma chanson # 
CVsl la seuU chose que je peux fair* 
Et ce n'est pas bon ma 
lis ont change ma chanson. 

6. Look what they done to my song. Ma 
Look what they done to my song 
Well, they tied it up In' a plastic bag 
And turned it upside down. Ma 
Look what they done to my song. 

7. Look what they done to my song. Ma 
Look what they done to my song 
It's the only thing I could do alright 
And they turned it upside down 
Look what they done to my song. 



LAUGHTER IN THE RAIN 



30 9 




it starts to rain,_ 
I turn to her — 

Gm7/F 



it be - gins to pour. 

and she kiss - es me. 



With - out an um - brel 
' There with the beat. 



la we're soaked, 
of the rain — 




to the skin,_ 
on the leaves,. 



I_ 
soft 



feel a shiv - er run up my spine, 

ly she breathes_and I close _ my eyes, 




I feel the warmth of her hand — 
shar - ing our love un - der _storm , 

Bhn7 B ^ Ek 



in mine, 
y ' skies. 



Bbm7 Bbm7/Eb 




Oo,. 



I hear laugh - ter in the rain, 
Bkm7/Ek 



walk - ing hand in hand with the one 




I love. 



Oo, 



how .1 love__ the rain - y days and the hap 



' DbmaJ7 

> 4fr 




py way I. feel in - side. 



Moderate (with feeling) 

310 



I'M EASY 



jWorik am) Music by 
KEITH CARRADINK 




It's not my way to love you just_when no - one's look-ing.. 



It's not , my 




way to take your hand_ if I'm not sure. 

CmaJ7 



It's not my way to let you ; see_what's ; go-tag- on_ 



J 


_ 




t 


_ 


- 


■ 







































J 


IS 














































in-side of me; when it's a love you won't_be need -ing, you're- not free. 

Dm7 C CmaJ7 



Please stop 




pull - Ing at. 



. my sleeve if you're — Just 

on if there's no -where for you to - 

fav - ors, let me watch you from a - 



play - ing, 

take * me, 

dis -tance, 



if you won't 
if lov- ing 
'cause when you' re 




take the things-you make_me_want to give. 

you would ha ve.me be_a_L some-time thing- 
near, I find it harcLto _keep my head. 

FmafT 



' I nev-er cared too much— for games— and this one's 

I can't put bars on my in-sides;_my love is 

And when your eyes throw light_at mine, — 



it's e - 



Dm7 
-a. 




driv-ing me in-sane; 

some-thing I can't hide; — 
nough to change my mind,_ 



you're not half as free to wan .- der as_! — you claim. 

it still hurts when I re -call the times I tried. 

make me leave my cau - tious words and ways — be - hind.- 



But, I'm eas - y. 
But, rm eas - y. 



Yeah, Fm eas - y. 
Yeah, I'm eas 7 y. 



Give the 
Take my 




word. Til play the game 

hand and pull me down, 



as though that* s how it ought to be,_ 
I won't put up an - y fight, 



be-cause I'm eas 
be -cause I'm eas 




want me, I'll come run - ning with-out tak - ing time 



cause I'm eas- 




Yeah.Tm <»as - y 



Take my hand and pull me down.. 



Cn»t7 

iXyj JJJJT3 JJ Jl/JJ 



Dm 



won't put up — .an -y fight, — be-cause, I'm eas - y. 

Em 




Yeah, Tm eas - y. 



CmaJ7 



i 



word, I'll play your *pime_as though that's how it ought to be, be-cause I'm eas - y. 



31 2 



I LOVE HOW YOU LOVE ME Words and Music *>y 

BARRY MANN arid 
LARRY KOLB^R 



- j J ' , j r—-j I, * ovc * M ^!' y° ur 


i'J v LLM- . Lii^ 

v.- j r ^ 


J ■ ■"" r- M 


§§' 1 


iiD ' » > i , i 




E 


» C» CI 


\ in ^ 


r 


Sjt±=S J„ ,J J> 1 

mn«t nf »lf 1 l.nv* How Ynii 1 

Q , 7-5-1, : J=2=3 — i ^ 


*ovv Me. .... ... I love how your 


i'r 1 1 t—tMJ - 

3 3- 1 

kr rr r fr p 1 

i 


n ' 1 1 1 

JT 3 J"3~3j t - 
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) » »y y^ou r t oucl^ is al - ways heav - en - ly. 



But,<Ur-'ling, most ' of all 
3 



I Love How You 

Jf 




squ eeze m e, tease me, please me, love: How you love me,- I Love Ho> 

T 7 "^ T 7 " 1 * Ti-n . ■ r "'f^ .»tr\ * 



How You Love Me._ 

/7\ 



3 1 + THE WAY I WANT TO TOUCH YOU 



Moderately 
Tacet 



W<»rtJ*.;lii.l Mii.j. 1 1 V, 

roMTENNiui: 



wp 



P 



Bb/C 



Cm7 



Eb/F 

1' 



iM.ji.nJi. 1 1 J'Ji j j j ,LU ihF 



3: 



* ' m — 

1 nev-er want-ed, 
I nev-er want-ed, 
I nev-er want-ed. 



I nev-er want-ed to touch, a- man 

1 nev-er want-ed to give a man' 

I nev-er want-ed to love a man 



the way that I want' to touch I 

' the things that I want to givci 

the way that I want to love 



Bbmaj7 



Bb6 



Bb/C 




h m h ! 



) i J i J Jd 



Cn»7 



you. 
you. 
you. 



Eb/F 



I nev - er want-ed, < 
I nev - er want-ed, 
I nev - er want-ed, 



BbmaJ7 



I nev-er want-ed to love 

I ney-er want-ed Jo live 

I nev-er want-ed to touch _ 




_ » man 
__with » man. 
__ a - man 



the way that I want tor love you. 



the way that I want to live with you. 



You arc 





r ■ i 






ft ' J J '4^' J,_> J J * a * d 


I JljJ >, * Jl i=] 



sun - ? shine. 



you are shad 



ow: 



you are morn-ing, you are night.'_ 



You are 



<f 



h:ird Time* you are cood times;. you are 



-* — 

dark - ness, you are light. 



2. 

D7sus4 



D7 



D. S.^al Coda^ 




the way that I want to touch_ you, 



the way that I want to touch, you now 

3E 



Repeat and fade 
C7 



Gm7/C 




Iho wjy (hut I want to touch_ you 



the way that I want to touch .. you now. 
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SOMETHING BETTER TO DO 

Moderately ( J~l = J J>) 



if i 7 'irrPn i j 1 1,1 1 ^jjjiLLUjjj^i 



Dm7 

* if 



G7sus4 



G7 
xOOO 



c 

o o 



P 

s 

I 

1 
I 
I 

I 
I 

I 
I 

1 

I 



try to be pa-tlent, 
shoul-der to cry on 

A7 

ooo 



I try not to 
would make me feel 



Dm7 

0 ^-s 



moan, 
fine. 

G7sus4 
xOO— . 



G7 

XOOO 



But It's 
But It's 



driv - Ing me era - zy 
not much com -fort 



trybg to live 
when I'm cry 



here a 
Ing all 




My con - ver - sa - tlon gets 
Friends and ' re - la - tions are 




no-wherewhen I talk to my 
run-ning out of pa-tience with 



D7sus4 
o 



self, 
me. 



I've lost 

I keep 

G7sus4 G7 

xOO-^ xOOO 



my 
my 




sense of 
self to 



hu-mor 
my -self 



some -where here on the 
but I'm no com-pa 

Am 7 > 

0 0 0 



shelf. 

ny. 



slf.l 



Dm 7 




The moon is wast-ing its shine 



shin- ing on me 



un ■ 



til I see you a - gain. _ 



13 



I 
I 
I 

1 
I 



G7sus4 G7 
xoo_ xooo 
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and I'll be sleep-ing by . ten, 



Am 7 
o o o 



Dm7 
o 



The birds are wast -ing their song_ 

G7sus4 G7 
xoo,^ xooo 




sing- ing to me 



un - til I'm wak - ing with you. 




Un - til you're back in my arms, 

G7 C 

. XOOO 0 0 

To Coda 



dear, 



the birds will have to find 




some-thing bet - ter to do. 
A7 

0 0 0 



D.S.Hal Coda^ 



=^1 




So ba- by, till you're back in my arms. 




— the birds will have to And some -thing bet - ter. 



to 



do. 
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Recorded by THE BEATLES on CAPTTOLRecords 

« P. S. I LOVE YOU 




As I write this let-ter. 



' Send my l° v « to . y° u - 




mem 



ber that 111 al - ways 



Be in love .with-,, you. 




Trea-sure these few words till we're to - geth - er, 
I'll - be com - in* »»<"»« a * ain l ° ' y ° U ^ 



Keep, all my love for 
And till the aay I 




you, — • you,— 



Will It Go 'Round In Circles a 1 9 



Moderate Slow Drive 

Ab Db Ab Db Ab Db Ab Db Ab 



Cb ■ Db 




L 4. I've got a song_I ain't got no mel-o-dy 

2. I've got a lllL-sto-ry ain't got no mor-al— 

3. I've got a lilLdance ain't got no steps 




how 'ml gon - na sing it to my friends 

let the bad guy win every once in a while 
I'm gon-na let the mus - ic move me a - round 



Ab 



Cb 



Db 



m 



I've got a song I ain't got no 

I've ' got a sto-ry ain't got no . 

I've got a dance I ain't got no 



mel - o-dy. 

mor - al 

steps '. 



Ab 



Gb 



1 



how 'ml gon - na sing it to my friends. 

let the bad • guy win every once in a while. 
I'm gon-na let the mus - Ic move me a - round. 

Ab7 



Will it go 'round in 



ICHORUSI 
Ab7 Db 



Db 



Ab7 



•Db 



cir-cles. 
Ab7 



Will it fly high like a bird up in the sky.. 



Db 



Ab7 



Db 



Ab7 



Db 



Will it go 'round In cir-cles 



will It fly high like a 



L 2. 3. 






4. 


(D. S.^ and Fade) 


Ab7 


Db' 


Ab Db Ab Db Ab Db Ab Db 


Ab 


F Gb G 




bird up in the sky.. 



Will it go 'round in 



I'M LEAVING IT (ALL) UP TO YOU 

320 Donny and Marie Osmond 




THEN CAME YOU 
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Gm/F 



Ev - er since I 
Now that I have 



met 

found_ 



va. 



Am7 



Dm 



seems I can't for - get ya. 

how did I live with - out_ you? 

Gm7 " 



Gm7/C 




The 
It's 



thought of you 
plain to see 



keeps run-ning thru the 

you're all I need to 

Gm/F Am7 



back of my mind.. 
sat - is - fy me 



Dm 

o 



V*- 



~m — r 



B» 



Ev-'ry time I'm near ya, 

I'm so darn proud of — ya, 

lit 



p u r 

I get that urge to feel. 



I I If h 



ya- 



I wan • na sing — a - bout ya. 

Gm7 Gm7/C 



Just 
So 





J-VS3^=i=- 






="3 J 1 .1 f ^ 






— — 




" * J 







lov • ing you 
all could know 



and touch - ing you— 
you made, love grow_ 



BtmaJ7 



C/D 

OO Q 



Gm7 



F/A 



makes ev • 'ry- thing right., 
by touch -ing my hand. 



Dm Gm7 



To Coda 
F/A 




nev - er knew love — be - fore; 
Bbmaj7 "C/D Gm7 



Then came you,. 
F/A E fc 



then came you. 



J J J J 



nev - er knew love be - fore; 



Then came you,. 



then came you,_ 

D.C.alCoda 




you.. 



BbmaJ7 



Dm Qm7 V K 



Repeat and fade 




nev - er knew love_ be-fore; Then came you. 



then came. you. 
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AFTERNOON DELIGHT 



Words and Music by 
BILL DANOFF 



In a moderately slow country 2 (J=l beat) 



4^=i 






J 1 ,i ' • 










y — w*- 
T 1 




T _L " J- 




-© 


r: 


if — 



) 

F 



Gm7 



T 



find my C ba-by, gon-na hold her tight, "*Gon- na grab some af - ter-noon_ 



y pri 1 1 ma^a 



7 f ' — I f 1 * ■ f . i 

My [ mot-to's al- ways been "When it's right, it's right, V # Why 



de - light. 



Gm7 



J J J > E=* 



m 



r 1 * r ■ * r 



r w m 



wait un - til the mid -die of a cold, dark night. 



When 



ev - 'ry- 



C7 



T 



r 1 * r * r 



*. r * f 



* 



T 



thing's a lit - tie clear- er in the light * of 

* 



day,. 




1.3. Think - ing of you's work - ing up my ap - pe- 
2. out this—^ morn- ing feel - ing so pp • 



tite, look - ing. 

lite, I al - ways 



for - ward to a lit 
thought a fish could not 



tie af - ter noon 
be caught who did 



de - light, 
n't bite.. 



Rub - bing 
But you 




sticks and stones to 
got some bait a 



geth - er make 
wait - ing and. 



the sparks 
I - think 



ig 
I 



nite 
might 



And the 
Like 




thought of rub -bing you is get - ting so 
nib - bl - ing a lit - tie af - ter- noon 



ex - cit - ing.) 
de - light. 1 



rock- ets in 




324 



Gm7 



Be. 



C7 



,? ■< f * f 



h#P= Hi J J'M- 

wait - ing for me, ba-by' when I come a round._ 



IT 



7 



* f . * f 



Gm7 



0.S. aZ Coda $ 




• We • can make a lot of lov-ing 'fore the sun gone down. 

Coda \, • 

.0. Gm Am . Bt C 

1 



3E 



af 



af - ter- noon_ 'de- light,. 

'I 

No chords 





- ter - noon__ de - light 



YOU'LL NEVER FIND 
ANOTHER LOVB LIKE MINE 



325 



Moderately 



1. Youll nev-er find,. 

2. YouH nev-er find,- 

3. YouU nev-er find- 



as long as you live, 
If- 11 take the end of all time, 
an-oth - er love like mine, 



Words dnd Music by 
KENNY GAMBLE 
LEON HUFF 




Some -one who 
Some -one to 
Some-one who 




D6" 
o o 



Dmaj7 
o 



i ' * p r J 



ill 



loves you 

un-der-stand you 
needs you 



ten-der like I , — do. 

like I -. do. 

like I do. 



You'll nev-er find,- 
You'll ncv-er find— 
YouU nev-er see 



DmaJ7 
o 




no mat-ter where- you search, 

the rhy • thm, the rhyme; 

what you found- in me. 



Some-one who 

All the 

You'll keep_ 



D6 
o o 



DmaJ7 
o 



ffi 1 r -f r n* * 1 * v ^ r r 



) 



cares a-bout you . 
mag - ic we shared, _ 
search - ing and search-ing 



the way I do. 

just us . two. 

your whole life through. 



Oh, I'm not : 
Oh, I'm not ** 
Oh, I don't 



32 6 



Em9 

(A bass) 
o o 

I 



> r r iux; ^ 



To CWa 



1 



brag -gin* on my -self, ba - by. 

try - in' to make you stay, ba - by. 
wish you no — bad luck, ba - by. 



But I'm the one who loves _ you, and there's 

But I know some-how.some day, some 

But there's no- ifs an' but's_ • or 




no one else 




You are, 



you're gon - na miss my lov - in', 




Qu re gon - na miss, you're gon - na miss 



D 

o 



Em9 

(A bass) 
oo 



327 



Hi n 



p j 




Oh,_ 



(You're gon - ni miss my lov - in' ) 

Late in the mid-night hour,_ ba - by, 




(You're gon 



na miss my lov - in' 



When it's cold 



out -'. side,. 



DmaJ7 ' 
o 




(You're gon - na miss my kjv 



You're gon-na miss, you're gon-na miss my love.!. 



D. S. al Coda # 




miss, you're gon - na miss my love. 



82 8 



THE BOYS ARE BACK IN TOWN 



ift'im r Or n r r rTf * I* " r O r ^ I 



Guess who just . got back to - day, 

You know that chick that used to dance a lot_ 
Fri- day night they 11 be dressed to kill 

B<m1 



them wild- eyed boys that had 

ev - 'ry night she 'd be on the 
down at Di - no's 




way;. 



been a 

floor shak-ing what she'd got; 
Bar and Grijl; 

Am|7 



have - n't changed, 
man, when I tell you 
drink will flow 



had - n't much. 
she 1 was cool • 
and blood. 



It 



Mr MM 



to say, 

she was red hot, 
will spill, 



but man, I still think 
I mean she was 

and if the boys wan - na 

6^7 



them cats arc era - zy. 

steam - ing. 
fight, .you bet - ter let 'em . 




They were ask 
And that time 
That juke - box in 



ing if 
o - ver 
the cor 



you. 
at_ 
ner 



• were a - round, 

. John-ny's place, , 

blast - ing out my fav - 'rite song. 

6m,7 




how you was, where you could be found; 

well, this chick got up and she slapped John-ny's face; 
the nights are get- ting warm- er, it won't be long; 



I told them you were liv - ing 
man, we just fell a- 



it won't be long 



till 





I ***** 


r 








1 > g 




— - u -- 


-f-TTf ' ±44 



down - town, 
bout the place, 
sum-mer comes 

G 



driv- ing all the old. 



men era 



if that chick don't wan-na know, for -get her. 
now that the boys are here a -gain._ \ 

A C 



hoy* arc back— in town, 

G 



- — I 



boys are back_ in town,. 

c 



the 



c pr: 



m 



* n r r_r [j g 



boys arc back_ in town, 



the boys are back_ in town 

3 6^ VI . 3 P" 



' r r *i j Repeat and fade 
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C 
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E 
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S 
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s 

C 



AFTER THE LOVIN' 



Moderately ( «D = J J 5 ) 



Words and Music by 
ALAN BERNSTEIN 
and RITCHIE ADAMS 




1 


u 


IS 




















i 













sleep . 



^ sing you to 

hard to ex - plain ey- 'ry- 
sing you to sleep 



C6 



Dm 
a. 



Dm(*7) 



O'' 3 - r r I s 



yes - ter 



aft - er the lov - t in', with" a song I just wrote J 

thing that I'm feel - in'; — face to face I just seem to go 

aft - er the lov - in', I brush back the hair from, your 



Dm? 



* 



Dm 



-, (Dim) 



(D Ban) 



To Cod* 



r r r f ^7 



* day, . and I ! hope you can hear what the' words and the • mui - ic have to 

dry. But I- love you so much— that the - sound of your voice can get. me 

eyes, and the love on your face is so real (hat it makes me wan- na 



c 

*Hisl 


1.0" 

ri i i n 
1 1 1 1 ri 

\\\ 




2 .Gm7 CI 

m m ■ 


T 

II1IM 

|| WT I 1 

u h m - 0 In 




1 ?_J — «=3 


1 «-* — ■ — =— «t- 



say. 

high. 



It's so 



Thanks for tak - in' me 



DJS.ilCod* 




sing you to sleep . 



aft - er the lev -in 1 ; I brush back the hair — from your 



E 


bm7 

A- 


At-7 


. i 


up mm. . 

,. "}HJ — S /EbBau). J , (EbBait) 




^ " " «* "—j 


n i j j j i.rn i r lu Jf ^ 





) 



. eyes, 



'and the love on your face is so real that it makes me wan - na 




cry 

F7 



And I know . 

Bbm Bbm(»7) Bbm7 El>7 



that my song is - n't 

Ehm7 Fm7 




1 — 3 

say - ing an- y- thing new; 



oh, but aft - er the<lov-in\ 



t\>ml 



Et>m9 



Dt. 



Btmt 



Bl>m7 



(AbB»n) 



(idd Cb» 



# P- 



I'm. 



still in love with you 

Fm7 El»m7 



Yes, 




aft - er the lov-in 1 , 

BKm7 



I'm still in love with you. 

Fm7 Etm7 




you 



EVERGREEN , 

^ (love Theme From "A STAR IS BORN") 

fUaAO^U pr«wtf A BARWOOD-JON PETERS PRODUCTION of A STAR IS BORN 



Words by 
PAUL WILLIAMS 



Music by 
BARBRA STREISAND 



Moderately, with feeling 




Ah.. 




love. 



fresh as -the • morn - iag air. 




One. 



love that is shared by **wo,. 



8m 7 



P 



1 have found . 



with 



you. 



E E7sus4 E7 ' A 

0 00 0 0 000 0 00 0 0 



D/E 

m 



i, 1 iJ J, i J .J i 



Like a roqe . 



un-der the A - pril snow,. 




was al - way a cer - tain 

A/6* f+ m 




love would grow, 



Love, . 




age -less and ev - er - green, 




You • > and . I 



D«*J 7 



¥ ■ , J 



will make each 



night a first, 



Xfi< . A7 



< ev -'ry day : a be - gin - ning. 

7 . C # *«4. C*? 




Spir - its rise 



and their dance is un-re - hearsed. 



A/* 



ijy i ' ni rj 



i ' r r r r ir W 



They warm and ex - cite— us 



'cause we have the . bright - est 



-7 





love. 



two lights that shine 




one, 



morn 



ing 



glo - ry_ and the — 




ev - er 



ev - er 



I 



ty*. 



green 



-» 0- 



T 



arm 



3E 



Music by 

CY COLEMAN 



Tenderly 



roam, . 
' sex. — 



Gm7 



From The Broadway Musical "I LOVE MY t WIFE' 

I LOVE MY WIFE 



Fm7 
(Btt»«) 



Lyrics by 
MICHAEL STEWART 



Fm7 
(A ban) 




My thoughts may stray, . 
(My mind at) times 



. my eyes may 
might dwell on 




the neigh-bors' grass may seem much green - er than the grass right here at 
If some-one's rat - ing dreams then most of mine I guess are dou- ble 



C7-9 



Fm7 



. Abdlm 
Bb7sus- , o o 




If pret - ty girls ex - cite me, 
So' dim - pled knees de - light me. 



well, that's 
well, that's 




But just in case. 
But just in case 



you did - n't know, 
you had - n't 



I Love My 



£ 


tin 

« ! 


*J7 

3 


Abm 
(BVb 

■ 1 


aj7 Jm7 

„i) (4 but) 

s m- 


2 i 

m 


*9 

H' ■ 




1 14 1 1 1 

mill 

I I It 1* 

I I I TIT 
II 1 IT 1 






'• — ^ 1 » 1 






1 ' 



My mind at heard, 



Al>m«J7 



I Love My Wife. 
EtmaJ9 

(Gbui) 




wrig - gles . 
la - zy_ 



makes cat 
His work 



G* 7 AW 



fish bite, . 
he « does 



Bt>9sus 



and my eyes got - ta light 
1 should brush a - gainst my fuzz 

Fm7 El>mai9 * » 

(Btbus) o • 



up - on so sweet 
well nat- 'ral - ly 



Fm7 ' Et>maj9 

»M o_ 



' sight . And if I - shake, 

\ , buzz But don't be cross, 



break out in spots,, 
or scold or cry. 



~f -g 9 m m . 

. don't fret, it's not swine fe - ver, dear, your swine has mere-ly got Xhe • hots, 
he likes to stop' and win - dow shop, but pop - pa's never gon - na buy.. 



C7-9 



P«7 



m 







If ros - y lips 
If la - dies dy 



in 
na 



vite me, ' 
mite- me, 



well, that's life, 
well, that's life. 




Wife, 



I Love My Wife. 



MOODY BLUE 



■Words and Music by 
MARK JAMES 



Moderately 




(1) Well.it's hard. 



to be a earn - bier bet - tin' on . the . num - ber 
"day comes she's Tues-day.whenTues-day comes she's Wednes-day, 




that chan-ges ev - 'ry 
In - "to a - noth-er day a - 



time. Well, you thinks- you're gon - na win,_ 
gain. Her per - so -na - li - ty - un - winds. 



think, 
just 





she's giv - in' in, 

like a ball of twine 



a stran - ger'a all you find, 
on a spool that nev 7 er ends. 



Yeah, it's hard — 
Just when I —. — 




• to fig _ ure out what she's all a - bout, that she's a wo - man through and through. 

think I know her well, her e - mo - tions re - veal — she's not the per-son that I thought I knew- 

1 > * - 



G7 



j j j 1 m^ m 



She's a com - 



pll - ca - ted la - dy, so co - lor my ba " - by 




mood - y blue. 



get - tin' through. 



Oh. mood-y blue. 



tell me am I 




I keep hang in ' on . 



try - na 



CT 



learn the song— .but I ncv - er do.. 



Oh. 



ten 



-Ok. 



Dm? 



r i r r P f > 



mood - y 1 blue. 



tell me- who I'm talk - in' to.. 



CT 



3Ei 



u'i u 



T 

You're like night and day.— and It's hard. 



to «ay_ 



whlch 




V 



a 



Slowly 



SOLITAIRE 



Words and Music by 
NEIL SEDAKA and PHIL CODY 




with pedal throughout 



F9 



man, 
hope 



' a lone 
goes up 



ly man, 
in . smoke; 



Bb7 




£ 


/ 






~r, 


6) 

r 



who lost 
hut how 



his love, 
it goes . 



thru his in - dif 
goes with - out say 



ference. 
ing. 



A heart 
There was 



that cared 
a man, 



Bb7 




that went 
a lone 



un - ahared 
ly man. 



un - til 
who would 




dMd- 
mand. 



with - in hit s 
the hand he's' play 



'lence.\ 
ing. J 



And 




•ol - I - taire'tthe on - ly game in town, 



and ct- "ry road that take* Mm, takes hbn 



down.. 
Ab/Eb 



And by him - self it is ea - sy -to pre - tend 



hell nev- er 



Eb 




love 



a - gain. 



And keep - ing to him - self he plays the 




game; 



with - out- her love it al - ways ends the same- 



While. 





Bb7' r— 






W/Eb Eb 




If 


■ 




lr p r i 



life goes on a - round him ev - *ry - where, 



he's play - ing -sol 



i - taire. 




And sol - i - taire 's the on - ly game in 




town,. 



and ev - Yy road that takes him takes him down.. 



While 




TORN BETWEEN TWO LOVERS 



Words and Music by 
PHILLIP JARRELL and 
PETER YARROW 



Fairly Slow 





ft- * •• — * 


4 

-* 




- = 


ft J '^jn j^J 


f J J J. J— Jp 

— 




There are times when a worn - an 

* Cm-' " 



has to say what's on her mind, E - ven 




though she knows how much it's gon- na hurt. 

Cm F7 




hold you close and say these words as gen-tly as I can. 




There's been an- oth- er man that I've need - ed and I've loved, _ 

You must-n't think you failed me just be -cause there's some-one else. You were ine 




But that does -n't mean I love you less, 
first real love I ev - er . had. 



And he 




he can't poi- mu mt, and he know, he ner- er will, There* ■ juet tfala 
^ I , . swear they stUl arc true, For 




emp-ty place, 
no one elee- 



ln-slde of me that on - ly he can fill, 
can hare the part of me I gaye to you. 

p; " < l Dm 




Torn be - tween two k>v - ere 



Feel -tag like a fool,-' 




Lot -big both of , you l» break- ing all — the rulee. 




LoT-lng you both la break -lag allJthe rulee. 

Cm ' " F7 ' 



rulee. 




er- *ry -thing In -aide of me, I'm aak-lng you to > etay. 



N ADIA'S THEME 

(The Young And The Restless) 



Slow, with a beat 

i 



A Screen Gems T. V. Serial 



Words and Music by 
BARRY DE VORZON and 
PERRY BOTKIN, Jr. 




Gone^. 
Young— 



dreams of the 



past,. 



and rest-less friend^. 



gone with a 
you'll nev-er 



Ahna]9 Ai, 



Atmajt 




< r 



love 
pass 



Gone, . 
drink. 



that 
this 



moved 
way 



too 
a 



fast., 
gain,. 



Bbmajfl 



bright shin - y 
the sum-mer 



days,, 
wine^. 



so 




gone in a 
reach for the 



* 



AWmaJ9 



Gm9 



» Cm 



Cm* 



Cm 



1 



young 
stars 



and 
while 



rest 
you 



less 
have 



haze, 
time. 



Why did we 
Your rest - less 



] 




time, so much left to say. 

dreams ■ and live for each • day. 




and now it's gone, 
while you are ' 




young. 



NEW KID IN TOWN 



Words and Music by 

Moderately J° HN DAVID SOUTHER, DON HENLEY 

^ ■ and GLENN FREY ' 




ii 



6 



p r \u 



m 



G St/5 4< 



IP 



» #1 J 




friends 
hearts 



treat you like you're some-thing new 

that nev - er mend. 



c*6> 



, John-ny-comc-l.ite - ly, 
John-ny-comc-l;itc - ly, 



the new kid in town, 
the new kid in town. 



ff^f 



P — 



Ev-'ry - bod- y loves- you. 
Will she still love vou 



so don't- let them down._ 



when you're not a - round? 



There's so man-y things you should have told her. 



but night af-ter night you're will-ing to hold her. Just hold her. 



Tears _ on — your shoul - der. 

*** P W p c 



1 







There's talk on the street; it's there to re ■ 

D 




mind _ you 

G 
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that it does-n't real-ly mat - ter. which side 
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_ you re on 
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' You're walk-ing a- way_ and they're talk-lng be- 
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hind. 



you. 



They will nev - er for - get you till 
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"Where you been -late - ly? 
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There's^a new kid in town. 
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Ev-'ry-bod-y loves- him, don't _ they?_ ■ And he's hold - ing 




her, and you're still a 



round 



Oh, ' my,_ my. 




There's a new kid in town, 
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just an-oth-er new kid in town. 




Ooh, hoo. 



Ev- *ry - bod- y's talk - ing 'bout the new kid in town. 




Ooh,_ j hoo 



Ev - 'ry - bod -y's walk -ing like the 




new kid in town 



There's a new kid in 



town. 




I don't want to hear it. There's a new kid in town. I don't want to hear it. There'. « 




new kid in town. 



There's a new kid in town. 



There's a 
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(Inspired by "PRELUDE IN C MINOR" by CHOPIN) 
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Spir-it move. 
La-dy take. 



me 
me 
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ev - *ry time- I'm near you, 

high up - on a hill - side, 
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whirl - ing like_ a cy - clone in my 
high up where, the stal - lion meets the 
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Sweet Me - lis - sa, 
I could love you; 
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An - gel „ of my 

Build- in g my world a 



life. 



time, 
round— you, 



an - swer to. 



all an- 
nev - er leave _ you till. 




Let me know_ 
Could this be: 



the won 
the mag 
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ic 



of all — r of you. 
at last?__ 
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Ba- by I want_ you. 
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Could it be mag- ic? 



/Come, 
\ Now, 



come, 
' now, 




come in - to — my arms. 

now and hold—' on — fast. 



Let me . know— 
Could this be . 



the won 
the mag 
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of all- of you_ 
at last? ■ 



Ba- by I want— you. 
Could it be mag - ic? 
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